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	1. Here We Are

Chapter 1

Here We Are.

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. (and as a warning this is starting off at the beginning of Reach. HOWEVER, things will not be perfect so don't be to anal about it please.)
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"So, we're supposed to get a new 6 today?" Emile asked as he sharpened his knife on his shoulder plate.  
>"yeah. Apparently she was in Beta company, but after agumentation she was removed. Most of her file after that is black…" Jun said as he grabbed his rifle and walked out of the small bunker like building to go out and clean his rifle.<br>Jorge stood up and walked over to Carter as he stared at a monitor. "What do you make out of her, Commander?" he asked.  
>Carter looked up from the screen and shrugged slightly. "She has quiet the history for only being in Beta… not to mention her title."<br>"Title?" Kat asked as she oiled her robot arm.  
>"Yeah. Apparently she's Hyper Lethal." Emile commented with a scoff.<br>"Now now Emile, you havnt met her yet so don't get so stuck up." Jorge warned as he pointed at him. "I get that she's no Thom, but she will be a member of this team and you will treat her as such." He finished as he sat beside Carter.

"Boss. The warthog just came in. she's here." Jun said over the com.  
>"Well guess we better get the meet and greet over with." Emile said as he shook his head.<br>Carter's attention snapped back to his console as the Colonel contacted him.  
>they all waited as the new Noble approached the base. She walked into the room, her sapphire face plate reflected them all. She stood straight and tall and carried nothing but a Magnum on her right hip. On her left laid a trauma kit that looked like it hadn't been used. Her chest was adorned with many pouches, it was the tactical recon chest plate. Her shoulders consisted of a left JFO piece and a right Jump jet. The last piece to look at was her helmet, air assault, exactly like Kat's, aside from her's was Forrest Green with a secondary of Blue. She began to walk into the bunker when Kat thrust her robotic arm out to stop her.<br>"Commander." Kat said as she looked over to her boss.  
>Carter turned to address her.<br>"So that's our new number 6." Jorge said as he looked her over.  
>they all nodded before Carter turned back to the monitor. "So you're sending us in." he said to Holland.<br>Holland nodded on the screen.  
>"Consider it done." Cart said with a slight nod.<br>"Then I'll see you on the other side. Holland out." The screen went black.

Carter looked back over to the new 6 and spoke. "Welcome to the Team. We have a few things to get right into as of the moment. I'm Carter, noble 1. That's Kat, 2. The one out in the landing pad is Jun, noble 3. Emile and Jorge, 4 and 5." He began to walk out of the small bunker. "I'm going to be honest, you're stepping into some shoes that the rest of the team would rather leave unfilled." He warned her.  
>"I understand." Her voice was smooth and lacey.<br>"me on the other hand, im just happy to have noble back up to full strength. And just one thing. I've seen your file, even the parts the ONI specs didn't want me to. Im glad to have your skill set, but we're a team. That lone wolf stuff? That stays behind. Clear?" he asked as he hopped into one of the Falcons.  
>"Crystal." She said as she took one of the seats in the same Falcon. Carter looked around to see that Emile, Jorge and Kat had taken the other while Jun was in the same as him.<p>

The Falcons took off and started heading towards their destination. 6 looked around at the others in the Falcon without moving her head. 'they don't trust me one bit. Why should they anyway.' She thought as she looked out the edge of the Falcon. 'I guess I'll just have to earn it then.' She looked back to Carter as he began to speak.  
>"alright noble, we're looking at a downed relay outpost. Holland wants it back up and running yesterday. So let's punch it Noble." Carter said as the Falcons landed on a small bluff that over looked a few buildings. She got out of the falcon and surveyed the area. The others began to walk down the small bluff towards a small plume of smoke that appeared to be coming from the first building.<br>"welcome to the team." The largest of the team members said as he walked beside her.  
>"Jorge." She nodded as she looked up at him. "thank you." She said as she looked forward.<br>"it's not a problem. We need to look out for each other right? Even if it is simple gestures like a greeting." Jorge said as he adjusted his turret in his grasp.  
>"I take it you're the friendly one out of the group." She guessed as she watched 4 climb up a large rock.<br>"you can say that." He said with a light chuckle.  
>"and the others?" she inquired.<br>"well. Emile is the harsh type, dosnt like to show any feelings, and Carter and Kat are very… its hard to say but I think of them as almost Parental." He said.  
>"ah." Was her only reply as she ran forwards towards the smoke. It was a destroyed warthog with a few pallets that were strewn around the ground.<br>"locate that distress beacon?" carter asked.

6 watched as Emile kicked over one of the pallets and knelt down to pick it up.  
>"Here you go." He said as he tossed it over to Kat.<br>"Kat?" Carter asked as she examined it.  
>"I cant make anything out." She mumbled.<br>"then let's cary on. There must be someone around here that can tell us what happened here." Carter said as he began to walk towards another path.  
>6 ran ahead and jumped to the side as a few moa ran from the path, she was startled by the first and accidentally punched it in the throat, killing it. The moa crumpled at her feet and she shook her head. She looked back to see the others reactions. They just stood there and watched her, Emile shook his head and she could have sworn she could hear him laugh a little.<br>"head into the Building 6." Carter ordered as she continued forward.  
>"Commander I'm reading heat sigs in that building!" Jun said over the com.<br>6 winked on her acknowledgment light and headed forward, she noticed that Emile had come up beside her and was heading right towards the door. She stayed back slightly as he jarred the door open and ordered the people out.  
>"MOVE. ON YOUR KNEES! NOW." He barked at the scared looking civilians.<br>Jorge came barreling up behind Emile and shoved him to the side. "Stand down. Their FARMERS." He told Emile in a harsh tone. He then proceeded to speak to one of the men in a different language. 6 recognized it as Hungarian.

6 looked off to her right and noticed another path that lead up a small hill, at its peek was another building, larger and more military looking than the farm houses. She ignored the team and began walking towards it, and before she knew it, she was sprinting. Jun's voice had come over the com to inform them of another heat signature. She rushed into the building and stopped dead in her tracks. The others filed into the room and all became deadly still. The only one to move was Carter as he walked over to the two messy corpses of marines. One lay in a heap on the ground, blood and gore were his beading, while the other was strung up on the wall like a showcased moth behind a glass case.  
>"looks like they were… interrogated…" Carter said with a slight hint of repulsion in his voice.<br>6 shook her head. "there's nothing we can do for them now." She said in an almost emotionless tone. They all nodded and continued out the building, 6 taking lead. She looked up as she exited the building in time to see a shadow jump across the building, she couldn't make it out for sure but she could have sworn it was a Jackal. She shook her head as Carter mentioned for them to watch their motion trackers. She winked on her green light and continued into the next building. And that's when things took a turn for the worst.

It only took a second for her to respond to the familiar sound of a plasma pistol being fired. She rolled out of the way of the window and warned the others with a red flashing light. She found 2 frag grenades on the ground nearby, primed them and threw them out the window. She smiled to herself as she heard the tell tale terrified shriek of a few grunts as they tried to get away in time. She ran down a set of stairs and pulled her pistol from its holster and fired three shots. Two into two retreating grunts and one into the head of a Jackal as it tried to jump from the roof to her left.  
>"The Covenant!? On Reach?!" Jorge exclaimed as he came down the stair case. "no… not here. You have got to be kidding me." He said as he took aim with his turret and riddled a jackal with bullets.<br>Carter and the others were there in no time to finish them off. 6 went out into the small circlet of buildings and picked up a plasma pistol.  
>"looks like there's more to come…" she said as she pointed up to three banshees that were coming their way. Only they never made it, two falcons had been keeping a close eye on the team and made short work of the sleek purple air crafts.<p>

It didn't take the team long to dispatch of the small covenant scum up until the river. They all stopped for a moment to asses things.  
>"I just cant believe there's Covenant… on Reach…." Jorge said again as he set his turret down and began to reload it.<br>"Cheer up big man. This whole valley just turned into a free fighting zone." Emile said with a slight joyfull tone.  
>6 noted that the way he talked about this as if it was a good thing irritated the others. "that's not what is important right now. What is, is that we get rid of the remaining covenant and report to Holland emediatly." She said as she waded through the river ahead of the team.<br>"she's right. Lets move." Carter agreed as they followed after her.

Emile had never seen so much grace in the way of killing something in his entire life. There had been four elites here moments ago, energized and ready to kill by the looks of it. But they had all fallen in almost an instant as Six had come onto the field. She never made a sound. She only killed. He had counted the well placed shots. There had only been seven fired. Three for the first, one for the second and another three for the third. The last one she had climbed up onto its back and had jammed her knife to the hilt in its neck. As it screamed and fell to the ground she only stood over it with an air of loathing. As soon as it stopped moving she removed the knife, flicked the elites blood off of it in a fluid motion and returned it to its holder. It was all over before any of the others could even lift a gun to help.  
>"well that was rather… handled well." Emile remarked as he looked at the corpses.<br>she nodded and awaited orders, turning her back to the fallen aliens and looked up to the sky.

"There are more elites up ahead." Jorge commented as himself and 6 walked down the corridor towards the junction they were supposed to reset.  
>"I realize. Don't worry. They wont be a problem. I'll take care of them in no time." She said smoothly as she looked up to him. "you aren't worried are you?"<br>"Well no. but that one that stabbed you earlier will be there. And he was a zealot. That dosnt make you nervous at all?" he asked calmly.  
>"no. I have no reason to be." She remarked as they plowed through the last few grunts. Their skulls crunched beneath their boots as they walked.<br>"do you have something against them?" he asked softly.  
>"elites? Yes. Why do you ask?" she said calmly.<br>"well. I see the way you kill the other kinds. It somewhat sloppy. But with Elites… its like you dance with them… its elegant and brutal…" he said with a hint of humor.  
>"ah… Its difficult. That's all." She said. Her tone left for no more questions.<br>"ah well.. lets get this over with then. I got your back 6." He said as he readied his turret and walked out into the final room.  
>she motioned for silence and hopped over the small banister and slunk up a small set of stairs. The first wave of grunts came out and died just as quickly as Jorge riddled them with bullets. The first elite to come out wielded a Cuncusion rifle and came at her without hesitation. She fired a full clip of her DMR and it went down. The relief was short lived as the Zealot jumped over its dying brother and swung its energy sword at 6. She dodged to the side and let out a breath as the sword came crashing into the ground beside her. The elite bore down on her and gave a toothed grin, drool seeped from its mandables and splashed against her visor. She rolled it to the side and they both got up quickly, the elite rolled its shoulders and prepaired to lunge for her again. When it jumped, she quickly ducked and brought her arms up, shoving her palms into the Elites chest plate and cracking its ribs inward. The elite landed and gasped for air, it mandibles sucking greedly at the air as it refused to fill its lungs. She walked over to it and grabbed her knife from its holder and slammed it down into the top of the elites skull and crouched beside it. She looked into its eyes and smiled as she watched the life drain from them.<p>

"Kat needs you to reset that junction 6!" Carter barked over the com. 6 stood up and shook her head and headed for the room with the junction. She pressed the button and when it lit up to gold she walked out of the small room and back up to Jorge.  
>"it's all taken care of now. Lets get back to the others." She said sheepishly.<br>"yeah." Was Jorge's answer as they began to walk back to the main room. "were you hurt at all then?" he asked.  
>"no. barely missed that's all." Was her only response.<p>

The walk back to the group was quiet and easy. Nothing else to shoot or defend against. Once back with the others 6 took a spot near a wall and leaned against it, resting her chin against her chest. She only looked up when they began to interrogate a young woman. Emile laughed slightly under his breath and nodded at her.  
>"The big man forgets what he is some days." He remarked snarkily.<br>"she just lost her father." Jorge growled and leaned in his direction menacingly.  
>Emile leaned back slightly and scoffed.<br>6 just continued watching and awaited orders.  
>Carter finished his call with the Colonel and addressed the others. "let's head back to our base and rest for a while. Good work today team." He nodded and walked out of the building as the falcons touched down to pick them up.<p>

"This is Noble base. Emile will show you to your room." Carter said as they all walked into the base and set their weapons down in the armory.  
>"Thank you sir." 6 said as she leaned against the door.<br>they all began to take their armor off and place their things in their lockers.  
>"hey, aren't you going to take the armor off?" Emile asked as he put his helmet with the rest of his armor. His jet black hair was styled what looked to be a sweat matted faux hawk. His green eyes looked at her up and down.<br>"no." was her only reply.  
>"oh." He said dejectedly. "well in any case lets get going then." He said as he recovered quickly and they left to the bedroom halls. "the first room is carters, then down the line it basically goes by our numbers. So you'll be at the end there." He pointed to the end of the hall and began walking down to his own room. "if you need any of us, don't hesitate to ask for anything. The mess hall is down the hall back there and to the left. But we have our own kitchen before there if you don't want to be around a bunch of marines." He explained as he stopped at his door. "see you later." He ended as he walked into his room and closed the door.<p>

6 walked into her room and closed the door and locked it before taking her helmet off and walking into her enswiut bathroom. She looked in the mirror and grimaced. "well I suppose im stuck with this team for now… that dosnt mean I have to let them see me however…" she said to herself as she splashed cool water in her face and brushed her pink hair back. It fell back messily in front of her ice blue eyes and she sighed before putting her helmet back on and walking back into her room and slumped against a wall to sleep. 'noble 6 heh… at least its better than having no name at all…' she grabbed her dog tags from around her neck and looked at the letters etched into it. "Dante…" she smiled softly. 'at least it's a start… to gaining a personality again.' She thought she drifted off to sleep.
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Well this is the into to my 6x4 fic. Just the winter mission. Next chapter will most likely be the day before ONI sword base along with the mission. Hope you enjoyed so far.


	2. Save Your Breath

Chapter 2

Save your breath.

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. (And as a warning this is starting off at the beginning of Reach. HOWEVER, things will not be perfect so don't be to anal about it please.)
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"July 25th, 4 am in the morning. Noble 6 making a log entry for data records. Joined Noble team yesterday and things immediately went to hell. The covenant have come to Reach. I wonder if 'He' knew of these events and that's why he gave me up so willingly?" Dante leaned back against the wall and huffed. "Work is seemingly a lot slower here, working in a larger team is proving to be a lot more taxing than with only a small strike team, or working alone. But if this is how things have to be then I guess I have no choice. I only hope that I will be able to return back to my rightful place in the coming months. After Noble is done with me of course. On a side note, the team isn't that bad. Their base is large and surrounded by military barracks, vehicle bays, training yards, and a very large armory. Many marines and scientists can be seen whenever you go out wondering the halls. The mess hall always seems to be occupied by at least a group of five marines." Another sigh. "Forced myself to eat emergency dried rations last night so that I wouldn't have to be face to face with anyone. For some reason 'he' thinks this would just be the safer option for everyone. Things will start to move quickly in the coming days, or so I have been informed. This for my tastes is a good thing. I eagerly wait for the moment when I can sink my blade into another elite... Log entry END."

Dante shook her head and again headed for her on suit and removed her helmet. She looked herself over in the mirror and glared. "You've come so far 118. Don't let your guard down now. Not even for a moment." She said to herself as she wet a face cloth and wiped her forehead. There was a sharp rap on her door and she threw her helmet back on and whipped the door open. She stood in the doorway at attention. Carter stared at his reflection in her visor.  
>"Noble 6. Will you be joining the rest of the team for our morning training sessions?" he asked.<br>She remained silent for a moment. "You wish for me to train alongside you?" she asked as he head fell to the left ever so slightly.  
>Carter sighed slightly. "Is this something that's new to you, 6?" he asked as he turned away and started heading down the hall.<br>6 followed after him quickly. "It is… unusual for me to train with my teammates." She explained.  
>"What do you mean by that?" he asked as they turned to the right.<br>"I was always trained separately after I was taken from Beta Company. The man that had me working for him said it would be unwise for me to train with the men and women I worked alongside with, just in case I were to cause too much damage." She explained as a slight edge of irritation crept into her usually calm and silky voice.

Carter stopped in the middle of the hall and stepped to one side. A few marines rushed by, most likely heading to the mess hall for breakfast.  
>"I thought we talked about this yesterday?" He reminded her.<br>She stood ridged in her place and nodded. "Sir. I was simply telling you of my previous experiences with training." She said as she held her head high. "Nothing more."  
>"Good. Then you will train with us this morning. This way your TEAM can get a feel for how you fight in different situations. Yesterday was a good demonstration, but you won't always have the playing field as level as it was yesterday." He said as he continued walking down the halls. "Continue down this hall and you'll hit a right hall that has a field sign. Go that way and it'll lead you out a set of double doors to the first training field. The others should be waiting for you there." He said as he turned into the locker room.<br>"Thank you, sir." She said as she continued down the path.

"You should have seen it. It was almost like she waited for its dying breath… she was crouched over the thing, even though she had already dealt the final blow. Only when Carter came over the com did she snap out of it." Jorge said as he stood around his teammates in the middle of the dew soaked, dimly lit field. The sun was barley starting to rise.  
>"Some predators like to watch their prey die you know… maybe she's a psych case." Jun said as he rubbed the back of his helmet.<br>"Or, she's a very passionate woman." Kat said as she shoved Jun.  
>"you got that right…" Emile said as he rolled his shoulders. "Especially with the Elites. But man, I tell you, if I could move like that, I think I would show off as much as possible." He chuckled to himself.<br>"I don't think it's just to show off." Jorge stated as he shrugged. "But we can't judge-"  
>"One; I move the way I do so I won't get caught." Dante swiped Emile's feet from under him, he fell to the ground with a cry and a heap of dust. "Two," she grabbed Jun's arm and proceeded to arm bar him before kicking one of his legs out from under him. "I have been fully analyzed by the UNSC's best psychiatrists, and I have no problems. As for my 'passions towards Elites, let's just say that it's their fault that I'm here. With this much animosity and blood lust for them." She looked between Kat and Jorge and brushed her hands off. "I do not try to show off. If it comes across that way then you may sit there and seethe with jealousy or you can move along with your missions and goals. That is up to you. But I will not change my fighting style just to play down the theatrics of it all. That is how I learned to fight. That is how I will stay." She then proceeded to stand off to the side while Emile and Jun picked themselves off of the ground.<p>

Carter soon joined them and looked around the group.  
>"Perhaps it is best not to speak ill of a teammate who might be offended by what we say. Especially if we will be training together today." Carter informed as he turned his attention to Jun and then Emile.<br>"Sir." They all replied.  
>"Today we will work on some hand to hand and then some close range weapons. After which we will move on to stealth and finally combat with weapons. Your partner that is drawn now will be your partner for the rest of the day's sessions." He said as he pulled out six hollow discs and shuffled them. "Kat."<br>she drew a hollow card. "Jorge." She said as she moved to stand beside him. "Good luck." She said with an edge of confidence.  
>"You think I'll need it?" he asked, meeting her confidence level.<br>"Jun." carter moved the cards to him.  
>Jun gulped and slid one out of Carter's hands. He sighed a breath of relief as he read the name. "carter." He stood beside him.<p>

Emile looked to his left to see 6's visor almost right beside his. He cleared his throat.  
>"That leaves 4 and 6 to be paired." Carter said as he put away the hollow cards and took a few steps back. "First up, Kat and Jorge. Hand to hand." He said as Jun, Emile and Dante joined him off to the side a few paces. Kat and Jorge both took up their fighting stances and began circling each other. Kat moved like a sleek belly dancer, her feat playing tag with the ground as she moved around Jorge. Jorge's movements were slower but more well placed and thought out then Kat's. He was the first of the two to strike. He placed his right foot and lunged with his left fist, but the swing was too wide and Kat dodged easily underneath his large swing. She brought her right knee up high and landed a solid kick to Jorge's abdomen. There was a solid thump sound followed by a chuckle. Kat gasped and just barely moved her leg out of the way as Jorge brought down his arm to catch her leg. They continued to dance around each other, making strikes or dipping in and out of the way to make contact.<p>

The fight between the two lasted 45 minutes. Kat went in to land her final strike, Jorge was easily twice her size so it would have to be precise and timed well. She had purposely dragged the fight on so that the bigger man would begin to feel fatigued. And it seemed to be working. Kat kept a fast pace and he seemed to be slowing down in the attack field and was focusing on defensive posses. Kat narrowed her eyes and saw her opportunity. She struck at him with the fierceness of a tiger. It all ended in that split second. She was on the ground, her fellow teammates surrounding her.  
>"What happened?" she asked as she gathered herself and brought herself to her knees.<br>"You became over confident and went in for the killing blow. But you were sloppy and didn't account for my backswing." Jorge said as he wiped her dirt off of her back. "I guess I over did it, because you went flying and hit the ground hard." He gestured to the large skid mark her body had made when it impacted with the ground.  
>Kat chuckled softly. "Guess I'll have to try harder." She said with a slight tone of irritation. "I never can win against you in hand to hand combat." She sighed.<p>

"Let's go." Carter said as he gestured at Jun.  
>carter was swift and merciless. Jun, obviously not a hand to hand expert was quickly disposed of by Carter. The fight lasted no longer than five minutes. Jun was on his ass, breathing heavily and waving his hands in surrender before carter could even break a sweat.<br>"You'll need to learn to fight hand to hand Jun. It may be what saves your life down the road." Carter said as he helped Jun to his feet and shook his head. "Emile, six. You're up." He said as he stood back with Kat and Jorge.  
>"Now this, this should be interesting."<br>Kat nodded and crossed her arms. "Both of them are excellent in close combat… at least according to their files. Any bets?" she asked as she looked to the other three.  
>"I've got one hundred on six." Jorge said as he nodded.<br>"What?" Jun looked over at Jorge. "Why?" he asked.  
>"Just a feeling." The bigger man said with a hint of amusement in his voice.<br>"60 on Emile." Carter said as he watched the two take their stances.  
>"I'll match the commander." Kat said as she nodded. "I've seen what Emile can do. He's no push over."<p>

Dante rolled her shoulders and watched as Emile moved. At some points his movements were fluid and concise. Other moments it was like he was tripping over a blade of grass, clumsy and uncoordinated. He seemed tense and his visor never steered away from her direction. She stood still for a moment before placing her feet in a defensive stance and relaxed. Her left arm came up and she gestured for him to come at her, as she did this she readied her right first and prepared for the first strike. Emile welcomed the challenge and rushed at her, he came with such force that he kicked dirt up from the field and bolted towards her. This was exactly what she had predicted he would do. She quickly stepped to the right and let her right arm fly, making her body spin as he flew past her. Her fist connected briefly with the side of his helmet and sent him off balance. He toppled to the ground and somersaulted to his feet.  
>"Clever, using my own weight against me. But I won't fall for something that ea-" he was interrupted mid word by the force of her knee ramming into his stomach, temporarily winding him. She jumped backwards and then to the side to avoid a swing. That's when the fun began. She began dancing around him, landing kick after kick, punch after punch. Never going through with enough force to immobilize him, but enough to send him off balance. This in turn would always cause him to growl or grunt in frustration.<p>

Emile brought himself back to his feet after a particularly hard punch to his stomach and shook himself off. This dancing and screwing around was seriously starting to piss him off. He was being made a fool of in front of his entire team, and a large group of marines that had gathered to watch in the past hour. For an entire hour now he had not been able to land a single blow on her. And it was like she was mocking him. She would come in real close, as if to say; go on and hit me. And as soon as he would go to make the winning strike, she would leap or bound and be just beyond his reach. If he didn't end this soon he would end up losing. And he was having none of that. In a last ditch effort he rushed her and managed to get her in a headlock. His fingers fumbled around the edges of her helmet looking for the release latch. Just as he found it he felt her leg connect with his torso. This time the hit was not playful or as powerless. Yes. All this time she had been playing around and her hits were nothing but light feathered kisses. He was thrown backwards with such force this time that the wind was completely knocked out of him. There was a thunderous cracking sound as he collided with the earth. He struggled to gain his breath back and sit himself up right. As he did he noticed the forest green air assault helmet in his hands, along with the large crack in his chest plate. He tasted the familiar coppery taste of blood in his mouth and groaned. He looked up to see her advancing upon him. Her wild pink locks blew in the wind and her eyes were narrowed and filled with what could only be described as hell… frozen over hell. In the heat of the moment the only thing he could do was take in the beauty of it all. He couldn't move. It was like a siren was singing his name, and coming to steal his soul. She was upon him in no time her pale skin glinting in the morning sunlight, the wind blowing her hair in short erratic strands, he eyes cold and piercing.

Those were the last things Emile saw as she bore down on him. Dante brought her left fist up to beside her face and unleashed an uppercut the likes of which Emile had never felt before. He flew up about a foot before her foot connected with his stomach again and he went colliding to the ground again. His helmet toppled off of his head as it hit the ground and rolled a few feet away. Hers hit the ground beside him. She walked over to him and picked hers up, placing it back on her head before turning away. She left the man crumpled in a mass of field debris and his own body. She briskly began walking back to the others. The sound of loud chattering could be heard from all around. The crowd certainly had grown in the last while and it annoyed her. She advanced on her teammates and tried to gauge heir reactions. Their stances were like that of a stunned judge at a singing contest. Jorge was the only one who seemed smug. She walked past them and headed back to the base. After this fiasco there was no way that she was going to put up with something like that again.

Carter stared in awe as Emile went flying. He felt Kat flinch beside him as they heard the crack of his armor. They were too far away too actually see Six's face but they did indeed see the wild color in her hair. Her stance was anything but friendly and she was upon Emile in no time. Fury evident in the way she moved. She was no longer a dancer trying to captivate and audience. She was now like a raging lioness hunting down her prey and going in for the killing blow. There were two more hits. Then the helmet went back on. She walked away. Emile didn't get back up. He stared after Six as she headed back towards the base.  
>Jorge was the first to speak. "I told you so." He chuckled as they all headed over to Emile.<p>

"Kat?" Carter asked as he looked down to the broken man.  
>"He'll be fine. His vitals are there. He's just unconscious. She laughed and stood back up. "If he was aiming to piss her off by taking her helmet, I guess it worked." She picked Emile's helmet up and looked at the etching in it. "For all the good it did him huh?"<br>Jorge and Jun picked up Emile and began hauling the lifeless husk back to base.  
>"I think…" carter started. "That whatever just happened here will be the buzz of the base for a while. Emile hasn't lost like that in a lo- well ever. I mean he's lost before… but never that badly." Carter mused. "Maybe that'll put him in his place."<br>Kat chuckled and they both started after the others.

"…ile… ….ke up…!" voices? "EMILE!"  
>Emile sat up with a start and immediately regret this choice of movement.<br>"There you are. We started to get worried." Jun said as he leaned forward in his chair.  
>"Wha…?" Emile started. His mouth was dry and he was very stiff.<br>"Well after that ass kicking you received for six…"  
>"she got you pretty good after the helmet thing…" Jorge said as he brought over a glass of water.<br>"That's right…" Emile said as he thirstily gulped down the water. "How long have I been out!?" he asked as he wiped his mouth and tired to stand.  
>"Five and a half hours." Carter said from the door way. His face was splayed with concern and amusement.<br>"Damn…" Emile shook his head and ran a hand through his hair. It was damp and caked with what he assumed was dirt. "I remember…" he nodded. "Damn… did you SEE her though!?" he asked as he looked around. The others only stared at him.  
>"The hair?" Jun asked. "Sure… it looked pink."<br>Emile nodded. "And her eyes… they were… so blue… like I was going to be lost there forever… her... her skin was so pale… and she had this large scar across her nose!" he exclaimed.

Jorge laughed. "If I didn't know any better, and I'm sure I do, i would have to say you have a crush on our new six." He mused.  
>"no way. This is Emile we're talking about." Carter said as he shook his head.<br>"You don't understand." Emile said as he looked down at his chest. There were deep purple bruises and a few lacerations that had been stitched together. "She… her power. It's so raw. She could have killed me… all because I took her helmet. That kind of raw power is something to admire. Don't you think?" he asked.  
>They all looked at one another and nodded.<br>"Sorry Emile. But I think the big man's right." Jun stated with a wide grin on his face.
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"Alright Noble team, we're headed to sword base this morning." Carter stated as the team walked outside and began loading their equipment into the two falcons that waited for them in the vehicle hangar. "looks like the covenant is hitting it pretty hard." He said as he hopped in and signaled for the pilots to light the engines up.  
>"Just how hard are they hitting?" Kat asked as she Emile and Jorge got into the second falcon. Jun and Dante joined Carter in the first.<br>"Let's just say they wouldn't be sending in the cavalry if it weren't bad enough to call for it." Carter said as he shook his head. Right now the only thing I know is that the anti air gun is down and so is their com relay." The pilots began their assent to the sky and everyone remained quiet for a few long moments.

Kat turned to Emile and spoke over the com. "Emile, you sure you're up for this?" her tone was laced with mocking.  
>"It's just a few broken ribs and a bruised ego." He said snarkily. "I'll be fine." He huffed and turned to face the outside of the flacon and remained silent.<br>"You'll get over it, 4." Jorge said as he chuckled softly.  
>"We just need to focus on this mission and maybe things will turn out for the better." Kat said as she shook her head and gave a light breathy laugh.<p>

"Be advised, kilo-three-three and kilo-three-four, your current LZ is too hot!"  
>"Roger that Sword Control. Dot, standby to receive and respond." Carter ordered.<br>"Yes, Commander... coordinates received. Initiate immediate course correction. The Office of Naval Intelligence, Sword Base, is presently under siege from a corvette-class Covenant vessel. Due to the sensitive nature of this facility, use of orbital rounds has been, for the moment, prohibited. Regrettably, my efforts to obtain relevant data on enemy forces have been unsuccessful. However, current defensive forces are insufficient. ONI has requested Team Noble's direct intervention to help secure Sword Base." Dot explained.  
>"Alright people, we're stuck with that ship for the time being. Let's focus on the hostile infantry - give those troopers a hand." Carter said as the flacon touched down.<p>

The falcon touched down in the heat of a shit storm.  
>"You and Kat are out here!" Carter called as the two women jumped from the falcons. "Do what you have to do." He ordered.<br>"Yes sir." They said together. Immediately they were assaulted from all sides with plasma fire. Kat rolled to the right as six headed for the left. She aimed her DMR and fired at a group of grunts that were headed their way. She signaled for Kat to move forward as she headed up the ramp. A few marines sat hunkered against one of the walls, shielding themselves from plasma fire.  
>"Spartan?" one said as he looked over to six. "We have weapons and ammo here if you need."<br>She nodded and picked up a frag grenade and peeked her head out from the wall. A few elites, jackals and grunts remained. Kat quickly made short work of the grunts and 2 of the 4 jackals. Six primed the grenade and hucked it at the remaining 2 jackals. They flew in the air in a splatter of blood and gore.

Six quickly headed down the walkway and snagged a sniper rifle from the edge of one of the small lookouts. She aimed and fired 3 rounds, taking out the 2 elites. She jumped off the edge and headed down towards the opening. A few remaining grunts and jackals were easily dispatched by the marines.  
>"Six, grab that target locator." Kat said as she came up behind her. "May need it in case there's some heavy artillery."<br>Six nodded and grabbed the locator, leaving behind her assault rifle. The large doors split apart and gave way for the valley just beyond. Six stepped outside and her eyes widened in horror as a plasma mortar collided with a warthog down the way. It was obliterated and two wraiths came into view.  
>"TAKE COVER." Six demanded as a second salvo was thrown their way. The marines quickly took cover to the right behind a large boulder. Six took aim and fired the target locator. It targeted the first wraith and the missiles dropped, just as the second wraith came too close to the first. They were both destroyed in a fiery rain of missiles and plasma. Gore splattered the ground where the machines had been, leaving melted heaps of covenant tank.<p>

"Good job Spartans." The marines cheered as a pelican came to drop a warthog and pick them up. Six jumped into the driver's seat and waited for Kat and one of the marines to get in.  
>"listen," she said as she turned her head slightly to her right. "I have a tendency to bail out of vehicles without warning. So I'll make sure that you're in a safe spot to continue fire and stay out of the way." She started the hog and revved the engine.<br>"Just don't get us killed." Kat said with a hint of irritation in her voice.  
>"I do what I can." Six said as she started driving.<br>"We have a downed anti air gun to the right and a coms relay to the left path." Kat said as she motioned between the two paths.  
>Six turned for the right and gunned the hog. It rocketed forward and Kat nodded.<br>"I agree, go for the gun." She said.

On the way to the gun the group ran into a few ghosts, elites and grunts. They easily dispatched of them and came into view of the gun. Two building stood beside the gun, one was empty, the other was occupied by several grunts and two elites.  
>"The switch should be up there." Kat said as she pointed to the occupied building.<br>"I have an idea." Six said as she gunned the hog forward, plowing through a few grunts and heading for the smaller and abandoned building. Six parked the hog behind the building out of reach of plasma fire and jumped out. "I'll be right back." She said as she headed into the small building and aimed at the top of the second. An elite general stood atop the building, scanning the surrounding area for the hog that had come crashing through only moments before. She took aim with the sniper rifle and fired two consecutive shots at its head as it spotted her. The first shot took out its shield and the second killed it, causing its body to topple over and activate the gun.

The fight was over too soon and they found themselves heading towards the com outpost. A few headshots, splatters and switches flipped and the com was up and secure. A gauss hog was dropped for them and again six took the driver's seat. They headed down the path and were met with a revenant which they easily dispatched of with two rounds of the gauss cannon. When they returned to the small valley in front of the courtyard there were several covenant vehicles. Again they were taken out.  
>"Where are you guys?" Carter asked.<br>"Just opening the door now." Kat responded as six hit the switch and the doors decompressed and slid apart. They walked up to the barricades and six aimed the target locator at a bunch of crates. An elite came into view followed by a mixture of jackals and grunts. She let the beam loose and the missiles rained down once again, destroying all of the hostiles in the area.

"Well that was a little… over kill." Kat commented as they headed back up to the courtyard.  
>"What can I say?" Six started. "It sounds like they're getting desperate up there." They sprinted into the opening into sword base and were met with a round of plasma fired from a pair of hunters. Six tackled Kat out of the way and tossed her out of the line of fire. She then rolled to the side and primes a frag grenade and tossed it between the hunters. It went off with a loud bang but only stunned the two for a moment. She then aimed and fired her last 4 shots from her sniper rifle. One of the hunters went down and the other charged at her. She rolled to the left and switched her rifle for her DMR and unloaded a clip into its back. It fell to the ground with a thud. "You okay?" she asked as she walked over to Kat who was taking cover by a weapons cache.<br>"Yes. Thanks for that." Kat said as she reloaded her weapons and rolled her shoulder.  
>"No problem." Six said as she let the sniper fall from her hands and she picked up a shotgun and loaded up on ammo. "Well let's get going."<p>

The ride up the elevator was shaky. The building was under fire and it wasn't going to last a lot longer.  
>"Welcome to the Office of Naval Intelligence, an ONI representative will be with you shortly." The intercom voice said cheerily.<br>"I doubt that very much." Kat said as she fired at the grunts that filed in to the room.  
>"The elites mine." Six said as she charged through a glass window and crushed the elite's windpipe with the butt of her shotgun, then fired a round into its head.<br>"Let's go guys!" Carter called as he waved them over through the door. They were under heavy fire from the covenant.  
>"Six head to the top of the building to assist Emile. Jorge, make sure she gets there."<br>"I got your back." Jorge said as they headed up the floors of sword base. On the second floor just up a ramp to the left of a large fountain they encountered several grunts and an elite. Again six took the elite out in the same fashion as she had done to the other. She poked her head around the corner to see 2 jackals and an elite standing at the top of the ramp. Another impact caused the building to shake.  
>"I need another Spartan up here!" Emile exclaimed. "I can't do this on my own!"<p>

Six sighed in irritation as she flew past the elite and jackals, leaving a plasma grenade and mowing down the grunts in front of her with her DMR. She headed up another ramp and rolled to the side as a fuel rod cannon pod flew past her, just missed her head. She laughed to herself quietly and sprinted out, sweeping the elite's legs from under its body. She then used the butt of the DMR to crush its skull and headed into the opening. The building here was all but destroyed and a few marines were hunkered behind some debris.  
>"Good to see you could make it!" Emile said as he fired at a banshee with a rocket launcher.<br>Six dropped her DMR and picked up a second rocket launcher that was lying on the floor of what used to be a hallway. Her motion tracker went off suddenly and she grabbed for the shotgun on her back only a second too late. She was thrown into the wall by a spec ops elite in cloaking. It snarled in her face and raised its plasma repeater to her face. It looked like it was grinning at her as it pressed the gun to her head.  
>"Man you sure are one dumb mother fucker." She said as she kicked it in the gut and fired the shotgun at its face, and then rolled to the side and through an opening of what should have been a door. She looked back to see a banshee's plasma bolt had burnt into the ground. She then aimed up with the rocket launcher as a phantom came into view. She fired twice, then reloaded and fired another two shots. On the fifth shot the phantom exploded and the sixth shot hit the tail end of a banshee. She scanned around the wreckage and spotted another crate of rocket ammo. She darted over and reloaded then quickly took aim at the last banshee. She fired just as Emile did and the two rockets collided with the banshee, destroying it on impact.<p>

"Deploying long swords!" Carter said over the com as Emile jumped down from the scaffolding that he was standing on. The two long swords lead the covenant cruiser away a bit and a Mac round was fired, destroying the vehicle.  
>"Beautiful, aint it? Someone should take a picture." Jorge said as he walked up behind her.<br>Six nodded slightly. "I guess so."  
>"Nice work by the way."<br>"I aim to please." She said as she shrugged slightly.  
>Emile scoffed and rolled his shoulders as he looked at the corvette crashing into the lake beyond.<br>"Four, Five, and Six... Get down to the science wing, Doctor Halsey wants a debrief, and Command's saying we're all hers."  
>"copy that, but it sounded like you said Halsey sir?"<br>"that's because I did."  
>"Copy that, on our way. Don't need Command to tell me... Been all hers half my life." Jorge said as they three of them headed downstairs.<p>

Six stood by the wall and looked through the glass wall to Dr Halsey. She was chewing out the commander over a latch key discovery and how he had done something wrong. She tried threatening Kat, and this seemed to aggravate him. The discussion ended and they left. Six stayed back for a few moments and looked at the dr.  
>"Dr. Halsey." Six said softly.<br>"As I said to Jorge, that will be all."  
>"if that's what you want." She left and joined the others outside. A pair of flacons sat waiting for them.<br>"Let's head back to base until something else comes up…" Carter said as he took a seat, this time with Kat and Jun.  
>six took her spot across from five and four and looked out the side to her right.<br>"Nice work out there today." Jorge said as he adjusted his turret at his feet.  
>Six turned her head to him. "I do believe I said, I aim to please." She turned her head to Emile.<br>He quickly looked away and scoffed.  
>"You did a good job too. I guess." She said as she folded her arms across her chest and rested her chin on her chest.<br>"Thanks…" was his only response.

The falcons took off and headed towards noble's base. Everyone remained relatively quiet for the trip aside from small chatter between Kat and Carter. As the falcons began their decent onto noble base, Jorge spoke up.  
>"So what happened yesterday between you and Emile, mind explaining that?" he was calm sounding, his head tilted slightly in curiosity.<br>"He took my helmet." She stated blankly.  
>"So you beat him to near death?" Jun asked as he laughed.<br>"No. I would never do something like that. He's a teammate. I was simply… teaching him a lesson." She said as she smiled to herself. No need to be so hostile towards them anymore. Right?  
>"A lesson?" Kat asked as her voice went up a notch. "That was one of the worst ass kicking's we've seen in a while. And over a helmet!" Kat remarked.<br>"My helmet is like my lively hood." Dante said as she sighed. The falcons touched down and she got out immediately. "Take that away and I'm just like anyone else. It's more or less for protection."  
>Emile got out and shook his head. "So, you didn't want me seeing your face? That what this is about?" he laughed and shrugged. "Everyone needs a little face time now and again."<br>"he's right you know." Jorge said. "After all, we are all human… less brittle mind you, but human."

Six stood for a moment and watched as the team headed into the base.  
>"Human…" she said as she looked down at her hands. "It's been a long time since anyone's called me that…" she trotted inside after them and followed them to the armory where they all began unsuiting. She stood by the door, leaning on the frame and watched. One by one the helmets came off. No masks to hide them from each other. No masks to hide the emotion or looks. They were all out in the open. Accept for her. "I'll tell you what." She spoke up, startling Jun from the unexpected outburst. They all looked to her.<br>"What?" Carter said as he cocked an eyebrow.  
>"If you can pin me, I'll take the helmet off." She said as she shrugged. "I mean, I don't really care if it happens or not. But you all seem so keen on bothering me until it comes off. So why just give it away. Work for it." He tone was snarky and confident.<br>"All I gotta do is pin you?" Emile asked as he stood up and looked at her, his green eyes glinting in anticipation.  
>She shrugged. "That's it."<br>Emile narrowed his eyes and looked to the others. Jun put his hands out and shook his head. "Don't look at me for it."  
>Kat laughed. "I'll try." She smiled and stared at her with a cocky expression.<br>Carter shook his head. "Count me out. The last thing I need right now is broken ribs."  
>Jorge stood and shrugged. "I'm with the commander on that one. You may be smaller but I've seen what you can do to elites."<p>

Six laughed and shrugged. Well it shows that women have more balls!"  
>this made Kat laugh. "You got that right." She said as she stood.<br>"I never said I was out." Emile said as he stared at Kat and then six. "I want in too." He crossed his arms and glared.  
>"Wouldn't want to hurt you again." Six said as she shrugged and walked outside. Kat followed after, taking her helmet with her. Emile grabbed his and stormed after the women, muttering to himself as he went. Carter and Jorge laughed as Jun shook his head.<br>"He's going to die one of these days." Jun said as he followed after them. "Let's make sure she doesn't kill him." The others followed after them while they laughed.

Kat stood in the boxing ring with six, each in their own corner.  
>"Try not to hurt me too much." Kat mocked as she rolled her shoulders and laughed.<br>"Wouldn't dream of it." Six said as she stood perfectly still, assessing her opponent.  
>"Take it easy this time, six." Carter ordered as he stood on the side with the others. "No one gets sent to the infirmary this time." He stared at the middle of the ring, he looked like he was contemplating something.<br>Jun rang the bell and Kat sprinted for six. Six took a few steps towards the middle of the ring before she stepped to the side, tripping Kat as she came towards her.  
>"That's not going to work." She mocked.<br>Kat regained herself and chuckled and came at her again, this time managing to get her arms around six's waist. Six laughed and elbowed her in the shoulder, jostling her free and sending Kat back a few feet. She shook her head and sighed. "Now you really think that would work?" she put her hands up and gestured for Kat to bring it on. Kat did to and grabbed six's arm, twisting it behind her and using all of her weight to bring six down to one knee. She used her robotic arm to lock six's arm in place while she used her other arm to force six's head down.

Six grunted in strain as she kept herself up. Kat was using all of her weight on the back of her head to keep her down. Six slowly started to rise, lifting Kat off the ground as she did so. Kat quickly let go of her arm and jumped off, baking up and rolling her shoulders.  
>"Strong huh?" she asked as she came at six again.<br>Six was just standing and steadying herself as the hit came. Kat's right fist, her robotic one, collided with the back of six's helmet. It resounded with a loud bang. They stood still for a moment before six reached around and grabbed Kat's arm, throwing her up and over her head. Kat let out a startled cry as she went flying into the roped of the ring. She hung from the roped upside down for a moment before she got to her feet and shook herself off. Six came at her grabbing Kat's arms and pressing and pressing them to her chest, forcing her to hug herself. She then kicked Kat's legs out from underneath her and pressed her to the ground.  
>"pinned." She said as she stood and dusted her hands off.<br>Kat laid there for a moment, breathing heavily and thinking. She then got up to her feet and left the ring, joining the others.  
>"You fought good." six commented as she leaned against the corner of the ring and waved.<br>Kat laughed half heartedly and took her helmet off. She gave a sheepish grin then looked to Emile. "At least I managed to stay awake.  
>Emile rolled his eyes and slipped his helmet back on and entered the ring.<br>"This time. This time you're mine." He said as he cracked his knuckles and nodded.

Six laughed at Emile and put her fists on her hips. "Oh really?" she asked as she took a step away from the corner and tilted her head to the side. "cocky." She nodded and shrugged.  
>"Remember," Carter said as he looked to her. "Keep him awake." He laughed and handed a clip of money to Jorge. "My money's on her this time." He muttered as he shook his head.<br>"Thanks, commander." Emile said with a total lack of confidence.  
>"Let's do this." Six said as she took up a defensive pose.<br>Emile nodded and charged for her, stopping just a few feet in front of her and somersaulted to her left. As he completed the roll he did a low sleep with his leg. She jumped up and over his leg and tumbled forward and out of the way. She crouched and leapt forward at him, grabbing his hips as she came at him, tackling him to the ground. As they hit the ground they rolled away from each other and quickly got to their feet.  
>"close." He muttered as they both came at each other this time.<br>Six stepped to the right and again grabbed his hips, this time she tried to heft him up and over her head in a body slam, but he wriggled out of her hands just as she started to lift him. He quickly used the unbalance of the situation to his advantage and slipped around to her back. He grabbed her arms and pulled them around her in a straight jacket like position. He then lifted her off the ground and pulled back. He heard her gasp out and chuckled. "I told you this ti-" he started. But both of her boots collided with his cod piece, stopping him mid word. Armor or no, a kick like that would hurt anyone.

Emile let go of her arms and dropped down to his knees, cupping his cod piece in both hands and doubling over in pain. Six landed on her feet and quickly turned around to see the damage. She had panicked and used all the force she could to land the kick. She stood over him and listened as the team muttered and groaned. She reached a hand down for him to take so she could help him up. He slumped slightly but took the hand. As she readied herself to help him up she felt the full force of his weight pull on her arm. She went down in an instant and he was atop her, his hands pinning hers above her head. She stared in disbelief for a few long moments. The only thing that could be heard was his panting as he restrained her.  
>Carter began clapping as the others looks on in shock.<br>"No way." Jun said as he shook his head. "That was dirty!" he said as he handed his money to Jorge.  
>"No way." Kat said as she shook her head along with the others. "She kicked him in the nuts; he had every right to use her offer of help against her." She laughed and pinched the bridge of her nose.<br>"I knew he could do it." Jorge said as he laughed and wiped his face with both hands. "There was no way he was going to lose twice."  
>Carter nodded and stared. At the two in the ring. Neither of them moved. Six seemed to be staring up at Emile and Emile was staring down at her, his chest moved in long deep breathing motions, but that was it.<p>

A few moments passed by before Jorge cleared his throat. Emile shook his head and looked over to the others and then stood. He doubled over and groaned.  
>"That still fucking hurts…" he grumbled as he limped over to the ropes.<br>"I bet." Jun said as he looked at him apologetically.  
>Six laid in the middle of the ring where she was pinned and listened to her teammates congratulate Emile. 'How?' she asked herself as she went over the fight again in her head. 'My footing… it must have been off… either that or…. He was PLANNING on it.' She thought as she let her head fall to the side before she quickly regained herself and stood.<br>"Fair is fair…" she said as she walked over to them and took her helmet off.  
>They stared for a few long moments and nodded.<br>"Thought you sounded pretty." Jorge said with a laugh.  
>Jun nodded. "Either that or really ugly since you never wanted anyone seeing your face!" he laughed and looked over to her. Her ice blue eyes stared back at him, sending chills down his spine.<br>"What's with the scar?" Kat asked as she gestured to the long scar that ran from her left eyebrow, across her nose and to the middle of her right cheek.  
>"An accident." Was her only reply.<p>

Carter chuckled. "Clearer that when it's over the com. That's for sure."  
>"I'm sorry?" six asked as she looked at him in confusion.<br>"Your voice. Its clearer when you speak like this. Anyway it's nice to see you warming up to us." He clapped her on the shoulder and jumped down from the side of the ring. "I'm hungry now. Let's go get something to eat." He headed out as the others followed suit. Six stood in the ring for another moment and looked down at her sapphire face plate. Her reflection stared back, and it seemed to be cracked with the slightest of smiles.  
>Emile stopped in the door way and looked back. "You coming?" he asked as he took his helmet off and stared at her.<br>She nodded and jumped from the ring and sauntered over to him.

The two Spartans followed slowly after the others, talking quietly to each other as they went.  
>"Sorry about kicking you in the nuts." She said sheepishly.<br>"You better be. That fucking hurt." He complained as he rubbed the back of his head.  
>Six shrugged and looked to her right. "I panicked." She admitted.<br>"Why?" he asked as he stopped in the middle of the hall.  
>"I'm not exactly used to being in that kind of situation. So my instincts took over and I just aimed for your most vulnerable spot. I mean it doesn't help that you were lifting me up either." She commented as she stopped a few feet away and looked back at him.<br>"You're pretty light." He commented as he shrugged. "I thought it would be the best way to take you down."  
>"that was your only goal?" she asked as she stepped towards him, her face going blank. "Or did you just want to show your dominance?" her tone turned mocking.<br>Emile laughed. "What man doesn't want to be the dominant one?" he asked as he cocked an eyebrow and looked her in the eyes.  
>She narrowed her eyes before turning away. "Whatever you're up to I hope you have a thorough plan and don't get yourself killed." She said as she shook her head.<br>"Plan? What could you possibly mean by that?" he asked in an innocent tone.  
>"I don't give a rat's ass what it means. But don't try anything funny." She said as she started walking again.<br>Emile laughed and followed after her. "I do believe that I kicked your ass in there. At least give me some credit." He chuckled. "And besides, you kicked me in the nuts. You owe me."  
>she looked at him in aghast. "Excuse you?" she asked as she stopped again.<br>He continued walked, a smirk on his face. "You heard me. Or are you deaf now?" he asked.  
>She glared at the back of his head as he walked away. Her face was twisted in anger as he walked away like he as king shit.<p>

Six chased him down and grabbed his shoulder. He whipped around and stared at her.  
>"Yes?" he asked with a cocky grin plastered on his face.<br>She slammed him into the wall and glared. She moved her face close to his and stared him in the eye. He stared back, no fear, a giant grin on his face and his body relaxed.  
>"I owe you nothing." She said as she nodded her head and brought her lips to his left ear. "Or are you deaf?" she asked in a whisper. He stiffened and cocked an eye brow.<br>"No, I'm not deaf. But I still feel like you owe me." He said as he grinned even bigger.  
>She leaned her head back and took a step back.<br>"You entitled asshole." She swore as she shook her head and stared at him.  
>"Yup. That's me." He said with a shrug.<br>"fine." She spat as she whipped her head to the side and stared at him from the corner of her eye. "What do you want?" she asked.  
>He laughed. "What do I want?" he asked.<br>"Yeah. Guess you are deaf if you needed that question to be repeated.  
>He scoffed. "No. I just can't believe you gave up that easily." He said as he shrugged and put his arms up slightly.<br>"Well I guess you're right. I kicked you in your precious jewels and you bested me. So what do you want in compensation?"  
>he thought for a moment before he shrugged and started walking away. "I'll get back to you on that."<p>

She stared as he disappeared into the armory as the others walked out and headed towards the mess hall. She headed for her room and locked the door once she was in. she leaned against the door and slid down it until she was sitting on the ground. She held her helmet in her hands and fiddled with the visor. She sighed as she tossed it further into the room and stood. She walked over to the middle of the room and began taking her armor off, setting it neatly in a pile by the dresser. Once she was rid of her armor she stripped off her black under suit and walked to the bathroom. She looked over herself and sighed again. She was well toned and her skin was pale. Almost too pale. She walked to the shower and turned it on. Steam polluted the air and fogged over the mirror and the glass shower doors. She stepped in and wiped her face with the hot water and sighed happily as the water poured over her aching body.

By the time she was done with her shower and dressed the sun was down and the halls were quiet. She guessed that supper was done and all the marines were heading to bed. She pulled a green t-shirt over her head and down her body. She didn't bother to tuck it into her brown cargo pants and she then slipped on a pair of black socks and headed for her door. Maybe if she was quiet she would be able to sneak into the noble's kitchen, eat something quickly and get back to her room without being caught. She opened the door and looked down the hall. The ghost was clear. She dashed down the hall and slipped into the kitchen at the end of the hall. Good, there was no one in there. She dug around in the fridge and found a few things to make a sandwich. As she plated her sandwich and grabbed a glass of milk she sat down and winced.  
>"Can't have a moment alone, can i." she said as she stared at her food, disappointedly.<br>A laugh came from the door way and he sauntered in.  
>"nope. Heard you come out of your room." Emile said as he looked her up and down. "Not bad." He said with a nod of approval.<br>She glared at him. "Take a picture, it lasts longer."  
>"don't tempt me." He said as he sat across from her at the table.<br>She rolled her eyes and bit into her sandwich, ignoring him as she ate.

"You don't have to be so mean you know." Emile said as he put his feet up on the chair beside him. He was wearing a black t-shirt that clung tightly to his chest and a pair of brown cargo shorts. He sat in his seat staring at her as she tried to ignore him.  
>She sighed eventually and put her plate in the sink and downed her glass of milk, throwing the glass in the sink as well. It shattered from the force and littered the sink with glass shards.<br>"Wow, what you are hating on the dishes for?" he asked as he stared at her back. His eyes wandered down and he nodded again in approval and grinned to himself. She turned around and glared at him. His eyes snapped up to hers and he shrugged.  
>"What can I say?" he asked. "I am a man after all."<br>she continued to stare at him from where she stood, her face growing more and more angry as the moments passed.  
>"You… you're a pig." She said as she gestured at him.<br>"nope." He countered effortlessly.  
>"yes." She said as she stepped towards him. "You are."<br>he stood from his chair and stepped towards her. "I'm pretty sure that I'm not. I think that you should take me looking you over like that as a compliment and not an insult." He said with a cocky grin. He crossed his arms over his chest and stared her down. She stared back at him. Neither one of them moved as they stared at each other. She opened her mouth to talk but he cut her off with a finger to her lips. "Shut up." He said.

Six looked at him in shock before she stepped closed and shoved him. "You don't get to tell me to shut up." She said as she glared at him.  
>Emile took another step forward and tilted his head to the side. They now stood toe to toe. He nodded and leaned his head down slightly. "I believe I do." He said as he placed a hand on her shoulder. She took a step back and huffed.<br>"You are so over confident!" she hissed as she balled her hands up into fists.  
>"It's part of my charm, don't you think?" he asked as he crossed her arms again.<br>"The only charm here will be when my foot goes up your ass." She said as she turned away from him and went to leave. She stopped in her tracks as she felt his arms slink around her waist.  
>"You know," he said as he brought his lips close to her right ear, his chest pressed against her back and his arms wrapped tightly around her stomach. "You could stand to lighten up a bit. It's almost like you think everyone is out to get you." He felt her stiffen even more in his grasp. "But the truth is, it's not like that at all."<br>"what do you know?" she asked.  
>"Well for one, that you've been here for three days now, and everyone already loves you. You have everyone's support, you've done your job flawlessly and you've even managed to kick my ass across base. What are you so worried about?" he asked as he tightened his grip on her.<br>She was silent for a few long moments before he felt her relax slightly. "All this is, is work to me. I hope you know that."  
>"so?"<br>she scoffed and turned her head slightly. "What is Carter going to think if he walks in and sees this?" she asked.

Emile looked up for a second before he shrugged. "Nothing."  
>"Excuse me?" she asked as she turned her torso slightly.<br>"Nothing. He and Kat are in a relationship. It's human nature to seek the companionship of another. Hell even Jun does it." He said thoughtfully.  
>"Maybe for you." She said as she tried to pull away.<br>"Everyone does." He said matter of factly. "Doesn't matter who you are, or what you've done in life, being next to another person is comforting." He brought his lips to her neck and kissed it lightly. She shivered and glared. "I'm right. Aren't i?" he asked as he brought his lips back to her ear.  
>"…no…" she said as she crossed her arms.<br>"Companionship might even leave you wanting the simple little things that the body crave, and you deprive it of because you worry too much." He laughed lightly.  
>"You would too in my shoes." She said lightly as she rolled her eyes.<br>"Well I don't know what that's like." He said as he rested his chin on her shoulder. "But I know that one does get lonely." His tone turned sly.  
>She scoffed again and turned to face him. "You don't know what you're talking about. Unlike you I have some self control."<br>he leaned in close and smiled. "We'll see." He said as he tightened his grip and pulled her tightly to him.

Six pushed away slightly and glared. "You're being kind of stupid." She said as she looked at him, her brow furrowed in frustration.  
>"No, I'm being persuasive and you don't like it. So you're trying to get out of it be being nasty." He countered with a grin.<br>She growled and shook her head. "Again you don't know what you-" she was silenced again, this time by his lips. She froze in shock and stared at his closed eyes. She quickly regained herself and pushed against his chest, but this only made him smile. He pulled back and grinned at her shocked and angered expression.  
>"You've stepped over the line…" she muttered quietly as her cheeks flushed pink.<br>"Have i? Or am I just…" he leaned in again, just barley brushing her lips with his as he spoke. "Stepping on the edge? Teetering on the fine line between okay and not. Maybe… maybe this makes you excited?" he asked as he cocked an eyebrow.  
>She said nothing and only stared at him.<br>He laughed. "That's it huh?" he gave a crooked grin and kissed her again, quickly this time.  
>She shook her head and leaned back.<br>"It has to be. See you stopped struggling, even though you could kick my ass. But you don't. Because… you like it." He grinned even bigger as her eyes widened.  
>"You don't know anything." She seethed through gritted teeth as she leaned her head forward slightly.<br>Emile laughed as she did this. "You're so cute when you're mad." He let her go and walked away, stopping only at the kitchen door way and glancing backwards.  
>"If you need me, you know where I'll be." He walked away with a laugh and left her standing in the kitchen with her thoughts.<p>

Six stood there watching as he left the room and began seething. Who was he to treat her like that? She shook her head and stormed out of the room after him. She caught up to him quickly as he was opening his door.  
>"Back so soon?" he asked as he turned to face her.<br>She shoved him into his room and closed the door. "What is your problem?" she asked in a hushed voice. "You think you can just do whatever you want?" her voice was quick and harsh. "What makes you think you can do that?"  
>he chuckled quietly. "You intrigue me." He said simply.<br>"Oh I intrigue you, so you think you have the right to do what you want to me? Like a little experiment?" she asked as she glared at him.  
>He shrugged. "You're the one that's thinking like that. Let's just say that from the moment you kicked my ass…" he thought for a moment and sighed. "There's no way to put it into words. I just had to know what it was like."<br>"What?" she asked.  
>"What it was like to hold something so full of power, and have it at my mercy."<br>"IT!?" she exclaimed a little too loud.  
>He put his arms up in defense and took a step forward.<br>"That's not what I meant. See? It's hard to put into words." He rubbed the back of his head.  
>She scoffed and pocked his chest. "If it's so hard to explain then maybe you should have kept your mouth shut." She seethed as she glared at him.<br>"I don't know. I still think you liked it." He said with a shrug.  
>"So. What." She said as she stared at him, then her eyes widened in shock. "n-no that's not what I meant!" she stammered as a look of triumph crossed over his face.<br>"Yeah. I'm sure." He said with a chuckle.

She turned away and headed for the door. "I am." She said as she threw the door open and stormed off to her own room. Once inside she flopped on the bed and stared at the ceiling. "Stupid fuck." She muttered as she rolled over and fell asleep.
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A mission, some fights, and fluff. Angry fluff! Hope you enjoyed.


	4. You're All Mine

Chapter 4

You're All Mine.

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. And even then she's considered to be Noble Six. (Things will not be perfect mission wise so don't be to anal about it please.)

A/N: Emile is nothing like the game version. I just thought it would be better to add my own spin on him.

Another A/N: ** THIS CHAPTER CONTAINS LEMON.**
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"July 27th. Day four of being with noble team and I've already managed to piss people off I think." Six leaned back in her chair and stared at the monitor as it reflected her own face. The record symbol flashed occasionally to let her know that it was still rolling. "The winter contingency has been enacted, and we seem to have saved a base from total destruction. For now." She rubbed her face and leaned forward. "We all know what will happen here… the covenant show up and everything goes to hell. As much as we try to fight back it will never be enough. This is a suicide mission and we have no choice but to go along. So for now all we can do is wait until we receive more Intel… and then go from there." She sighed. "It never did me any good to sit and worry. But there doesn't seem to be anything else I can do at this point. The halls are quiet, the sun isn't up yet and I sit here and think myself to death. What's going to happen? That's the question that keeps running through my mind as I walk along my comrades. They are all pretty great now that I've let myself be open to the fact that these five will be the people I share my dying breaths with… unsettling, I know. But all the same it's the truth." She stared down at her hands for a moment. "I think that one of them is out to get me. He's sly and… cunning. He bested me in the ring after a mishap and things went to shit after that. The others are great however. Especially Kat, the intelligent spit fire of the group. At first I was weary due to our encounter at the Vise Guard relay." She stood and leaned over the keyboard. "That's all I have to say at this moment. I'll update again soon… I hope that in the future I will get to see you again." She turned the recorder off and sent the file.

As soon as the file was sent six grabbed her boots and slipped them on, tying them up and heading for the door. She looked around and was pleased to find all of the noble's doors were closed. She hoped they were all still sound asleep. She quietly walked past the halls and doorways until she found herself outside in the field. She sighed and looked up at the dawning sky. There was nothing better than a morning run. She took of sprinting around the track. After two or three laps she turned her attention to the marine's obstacle course and nodded. It was nothing like what Kurt used to issue them, but it would make due for a morning exercise session. She headed towards it and found herself staring blankly at a group of marines as they stood and chatted amongst themselves near the start of the course.  
>"You mind?" she asked as she gestured to the course and crossed her arms. They stared at her for a few moments before stepping aside and muttering to themselves.<br>"'course not…" one of them said as he gestured for her to go ahead.

Six took the invite and sprinted for the course. There were a few simple obstacles to start with, like monkey bars, tired and a wall to climb. The large jungle gym at the end of the course was filled with nets, bars and barbed wire. Nothing too difficult. She was done in a matter of moments. She rested her hands on her knees and caught her breath as she examined the area. The sun was now up and the field was abuzz with marines and a few ODST's, all of which were doing laps or getting ready to head to the firing range. She shook her head and stood straight up and headed back for the base. Maybe some boxing would tie in her morning session and then she would go and eat breakfast while everyone was out. She smiled to herself as she sauntered through the halls and found herself in the gym again. She looked around and saw only a pair of ODST's dukeing it out in the ring. She walked over to a punching back and sat on a bench. She grabbed a roll of tape and began taping her fists. Once she was done she stood and began hammering the bag with her fists and threw in a few kicks every now and then.

An hour past as she worked the punching back over. By the time she was done she was covered in sweat and her breathing was heavy. She unwrapped her hands and threw the tape in the garbage and headed back for her room. The halls were bustling with marines and scientists once more and she sighed in frustration. She missed the quiet halls of her old place. But that was in the past. And she'd never be able to have that back.  
>"Hey, six! Why don't you join us for breakfast?" Jorge said as he spotted her in the hall. The group was heading to the mess hall.<br>"Uh… sure." She said slowly as she joined him.  
>Jorge chuckled as he looked her over. "Worked out already?" he asked with another chuckle.<br>"Yeah. I'm always up before dawn and it's the worst thing…" she said grouchily as she ran a hand through her hair. "So the only thing to do is keep myself busy. Either that or id sleep all day." She complained as she let her shoulders slump.  
>"Well that's the most normal thing I've ever heard come out of your mouth." Jorge mused with a light smile.<br>She sighed and looked up at him. "Well it's true. And there's no point in acting all… dark and mysterious." She said as she leaned forward and wiggled her fingers in mock mysteriousness. She laughed and stood up straight.

Six's laugh caught the attention of the other noble's and they all stopped and looked back at her.  
>"What?" she asked as she raised an eyebrow and stared back at them all.<br>"Told you she was normal." Jorge said as he walked past them. They all nodded and smiled knowingly at her.  
>"Shut up." She said as her face turned serious and she headed past them into the mess hall.<br>"What's her deal?" asked Jun as he looked around at the others.  
>"Who knows?" Emile said with a smirk. "Maybe she didn't get enough sleep. I know that when Kat doesn't get enough sleep she's like that too." He laughed as Kat glared at him.<br>They followed after Jorge and six into the mess hall and everyone grabbed a tray of food and took a seat at a table.

"So what's the schedule for today?" six asked as she looked to Carter.  
>"Well really we're just waiting for direction from Holland." He said as he began eating his scrambled eggs and toast.<br>"oh." She said as she took a sip of water.  
>"But on the plus side," Kat started. "at least we have a bit of down time to get our affairs in order."<br>"I have a feeling that big things are about to happen… so it's best if we relax and take time for ourselves before we no longer have the chance." Carter explained.  
>Six stared at him for a moment. "Down time…?" she asked as her face turned sour.<br>"Let me guess." Emile said between sips of water. "You're not used to down time." He shrugged and finished his water. "We don't get it often but when it comes along it's better to take it and enjoy It."  
>"huh…" she glared at him from across the table. "Then… I'll go and… have down time." She said casually as she slumped slightly in disappointment.<br>"Lighten up six." Jorge said as he nudged her arm. "It won't be the death of you." He smiled warmly.  
>"Not yet…" she said as she stood and left the table, putting her dishes on a rack and heading out.<p>

The rest of Noble stared after her and gave a shrug.  
>"Definitely not enough sleep." Emile said with a laugh.<br>The others nodded and continued to eat their breakfast.  
>Six sauntered down noble's hall and headed for her room. Once inside she noticed her monitor was blinking with a response notification. She quickly locked the door and sat in the chair. She hesitated for a moment before she pressed the play button. The screen was black but a deep voice started talking.<br>"It is with deep regret that I reply to you. I have heard of your situation and regret to inform you that at this point in time there is nothing I can do for you. I will do what I can to ensure your safety. For the time being it is imperative that you keep our contact limited and under wraps. If the contact between us were to become compromised or discovered it would be… exponentially disastrous for both parties. Until I can come up with a way of evacuating you off of the doomed sanction of Reach, I beg of you to keep yourself under check and stay safe. Don't die, C.C." the video ended and she immediately deleted the file and wiped her logs. She got up from the chair and slumped against the wall, pressing a hand to her forehead.  
>"What does that mean…?" she asked softly to herself as she stared at the ceiling. She slumped even more against the wall and looked to the small window on the far side of the room. "Guess… that this is for the better. At least I know I'll have some backup." She looked to her door as a knock resounded on the wood.<p>

Six sighed and got to her feet and walked to the door. She opened it slowly and her face turned sour for the second time that day.  
>"What?" she growled quietly.<br>"Came to see how you were doing." Emile said suavely.  
>"fine." She muttered as she opened the door and sat in her chair.<br>"They let you have a computer?" he asked as he looked the small console over.  
>She placed a hand on it protectively and glared at him. "It's a personal possession." She said with a slight bit of hesitation.<br>"Still didn't know they would let you keep it. The ONI spooks are kind of… paranoid about outside equipment. You know how it can be." He said as he sat on the bed and stared at her.  
>"I guess." She said as she turned to face him. "So is there anything else I can help you with?" she asked with an irritated tone.<br>Emile laughed and laid back, his arms crossed behind his head. "You really could stand to just shut up and take the company." He said softly.  
>"After yesterday?" she spat, agitatedly. "I don't think so."<br>"aw come on, so I hit on you and maybe did some things against your will." He leaned his head up and looked at her. "But you didn't exactly strike me as one who would just take it the way you did."  
>she glared at him. "You caught me off guard. That was all." She muttered as she crossed her arms.<p>

Emile laughed and put his head back down. "Really? You? Off guard. Huh… thanks for telling me that. Now that I know something so simple can catch you off guard I may just do it all the time."  
>"No you won't." She said as she covered her face with one hand.<br>He laughed lightly. "Says you."  
>"there won't be time." She said harshly.<br>"There's time now." He pointed out as he sat up slightly, leaning on his elbows.  
>"You don't get it." She said softly as she let her hand fall.<br>He sat up right and stared at her, his face going from sly to serious in an instant. "What does that mean?" he asked softly.  
>"The covenant are here, Emile. Don't you remember what happened on your own planet?" she asked as she looked at him, her face sad. "I know you're a III, that means you're here for the same reasons I am. And I don't mean on reach. But I mean here as a Spartan instead of whatever else life may have made of you had that tragedy not happened."<br>Emile sighed and was quiet for a moment. "Look, I know what will happen with the covenant. Why do you think things are happening the way they are?"  
>"it's nothing but stalling at this point." She slumped in the chair and stared at him.<br>"Stalling?" he asked.  
>"Reach will fall. And we… we will fall along with it." Her voice was sad.<br>"Doesn't have to happen that way." Emile said as he stood and put a hand on her shoulder. "We can still turn things around." He said reassuringly as he crouched so he could look her in the face.

She stared away from him and shook her head. "What was it like for you…?" she asked suddenly.  
>"What was what like?" he asked as he cocked an eyebrow and looked at her questioningly.<br>"When your home fell."  
>he sighed and leaned back, resting his back against the bed and crossing his legs. "Well… it was bad." He said with a sigh. "Lots of death, fire and bodies… I was little so I don't remember much anymore. It's all kind of slipped to the back of my mind. I try not to think of it too much." He looked up at her. "What about you?" he asked softly.<br>"Well... it's very vivid for me still. I lost someone very important to me." She said as she looked out the window. "There were sirens blaring all the time. It was always loud. The sounds of gun fire and screams were always present. I remember my parents being killed by an elite field marshal. Me and my brother took off running. But we only made it a few blocks away from our home before a general was upon us…" she stopped for a moment to think.  
>"Thus your hate of Elites." he stated with a nod.<br>She nodded before she continued. "We were easy prey I guess. Because he toyed with us. He didn't bother using a plasma repeater or pistol. Just his sword. So one thing led to another… I was thrown and sliced on the leg," she showed him the scar on her right leg. "And when I became aware again I watched as the elite grabbed my brother… and… well killed him. But it was short lived for the elite. My brother, I don't know how, but he managed to kill it." She sighed and shrugged. "Then Kurt found me. And offered me this life." She nodded as she brought her attention to him.

Emile was quiet for a moment. "That makes a lot of sense. The hate towards elites I mean." He said as he sat up straighter and nodded.  
>"yeah." She gave a crooked smile. "but." She leaned forward and the smile wiped away from her face as quickly as it came. "You tell anyone and I'll castrate you."<br>he laughed and shrugged. "Look, Six, you're opening up a bit, and to me no less. Why would I jeopardize something like that?" for once he was being serious.  
>She smiled and ran a hand through her hair. "Yeah. Okay. Remind me never to talk to you again." She said as she leaned back in her chair.<br>"It doesn't work like that." He said in a mocking tone.  
>She punched him in the shoulder and scoffed. "You're a bastard." She said with a shake of her head.<br>He laughed lightly and rubbed his shoulder. "How rude." He said as he stood up and sat back on the bed.  
>She nodded. "It's part of the job description. She said lightly. "Where are the others?" she asked suddenly.<br>Emile thought for moment. "Well when we split up Jun was heading for the fire range, Kat and Carter went off somewhere..." he grinned knowingly. "And Jorge is probably playing cards with the marines in the wreck room."  
>"so they are just… taking personal time." She commented quietly. "My last position gave us limited time for our own use. It was always training, or missions. What little down time we had was always used on training or matches against each other."<br>"Matches?" he asked.

Six nodded and then shrugged. "Like… something similar to what we did on day two. Except there was a large room that we always did it in. and our boss was always watching."  
>"sounds fun." He said arrogantly as he stared at her.<br>She looked at him with irritation. "For me, it was. I was always busy and never had to worry about what was going to happen next. I always just let it happen."  
>"you?" he asked.<br>She nodded.  
>"Okay wait, you just LET things happen. You never worried about things?"<br>"there was no reason to. It was just, trust what you're being told, do it, and don't worry about where it will take you." She folded her hands behind her head and looked over to him. "Before I came here I was… slightly less uniform. Only slightly though." She added as she rolled her eyes at his grin.  
>"Well that sounded like it was better than sitting around at least." He said as he stood and went over to the door, closing it and locking the knob.<p>

Six stared at him. "Again with this crap?" she asked as she stood and backed up.  
>He looked at her with a grin. "Well you were the one who said you would just let things happen." He said snarkily.<br>She shook her head. "I didn't mean with something like this. Look I'm not interested okay?" she said while glaring.  
>"No?" he asked as he came and sat on the bed. "I wasn't trying anything." He stated plainly with a small grin. "I just figured since we're having such a heartwarming moment that you wouldn't want anyone else walking in on it." He chuckled as her face dropped from anxious to worry. "Oh don't look at me like that darling."<br>She scowled and went to punch him in the face but he grabbed her arm as she swung and flung her onto the bed and pinned her there.  
>"Get off." She growled.<br>He shook his head. "Make me."  
>"You really want your nuts to become inverted?" she asked as she moved her right knee up and pressed it against his pelvis.<br>"You wouldn't dare." He stated as he grinned.  
>"You really want to try me?" she asked with a grin.<p>

Emile smiled and leaned down. "Now you're getting playful. I think…" he tilted his head back slightly. ".. What happened last night got you thinking about what I said."  
>"You're mistaken." She said as her smile faded and turned to a frown.<br>"If you say so. But you aren't fighting me at all, and you even smiled this time. I think that you secretly want this." He laughed lightly as she blushed.  
>"Want what? To fool around?" she asked with a smug expression. "You know that's not what good Spartans do." She said with a mocking tone.<br>"No one ever said we had to be good. So long as we do our missions and say; yes sir, when spoken to, we'll look like 'good' Spartans." He laughed lightly.  
>She stared at him for a while before frowning again.<br>He leaned down slightly. "I don't know what it is about you. But I just have to have you." He whispered lowly in her ear.  
>She stiffened and placed her hands against his chest. "Well you can't have me." She said through gritted teeth.<br>He kissed her earlobe and pulled his head back. "Why not?" he asked as he smirked. "We're both powerhouses and seem to have the same interests. We like fighting and blowing shit up. I'm pretty sure we can agree that killing covvies is fun too. So maybe wanting to releasing tension would be something we'd have in common too."  
>she raised an eyebrow at him and shook her head. "Emile, I have no interest in something like this." She said quickly, a hint of panic was evident in her tone.<br>"No?" he asked as he pinned her hands above her head with one of his hands.

"n-no." she stammered as she tried to pull her hands free.  
>"You can't tell me you're not attracted to me. I know I'm attracted to you, I mean, you… you're damn fine." He smirked.<br>"Well you're not bad looking." She admitted with a roll of her eyes.  
>He chuckled lightly and raised his eye brows. "So then what's the big deal?" he asked.<br>She leaned up and glared at him. "I don't want to get caught, for one, and for two-."  
>"what are they going to do?" he asked suddenly, cutting her off.<br>"Whatever they want. A romantic relation isn't exactly looked upon as something that's… okay." She stared at him expectantly. Like her words would sink in and he'd get off of her.  
>"So? Kat and Carter do it all the time. Everyone knows. And no one cares. Wait a minute… is that it? You're just worried about us getting caught?" he laughed and let her hands go, pressing his now free hand to his forehead as he laughed.<br>"You don't worry about stuff like that?" she asked as she frowned.  
>"No." he said while he laughed. "If you have the mindset that reach is going to fall, then why should it matter anyway?" he asked as he stared into her beautiful blue eyes.<br>"Just because you're a bit attractive doesn't mean I want to jump your bones." She said with a shake of her head. "You have to be pretty ballsy to think that way."  
>"yeah." He admitted without hesitation. "I am. But then again if I wasn't I wouldn't have you at my mercy. Like I did yesterday. You were so powerless to my advances." He smirked.<p>

Six looked appalled as he spoke. "Powerless huh? I'll have you know that I could have gotten away from you whenever I wanted to."  
>"but you didn't." the smirk upon his lips grew. "so, either you liked it… or you were seeing if you did or not." He laughed as he leaned down and kissed her earlobe again. "That's what it was. You were testing yourself. Testing your will and testing to see if you liked it!" he kissed down her neck and stopped at her throat. Her head was leaned back slightly, giving him better access.<br>"Maybe…" she breathed.  
>"So what's a little more experimentation going to hurt?" he asked as he trailed one of his hands up her torso and grabbed her chin in his forefinger and thumb.<br>"You're trying to persuade me into it huh?" she asked with a smirk.  
>"yeah." He agreed quickly. "after all, I'm sure if at any moment you decide that you don't like what's happening then you can simply top me." He tilted her head to the side and kissed her neck again, a grin plastered on his face.<br>"I hate you." She swore as she forced her chin out of his grip and leaned her head up and glared.  
>"No you don't. You like what I'm doing to you, so you're trying to cover it by saying that. I bet the truth is that you want to see where this goes… but not without a fight. Because you have to be in control all the time. If you're not it makes you feel weak and powerless… and anxious. Am I wrong?" he asked in a husky tone.<br>"I don't HAVE to be in control…" she said quietly, embarrassment evident in her tone.

Emile smiled as they stared at each other. "Really?" he asked as he ran his hand down between her breasts and let it rest on her hip.  
>She shivered lightly as he did this, and then growled in frustration. "Yes, really."<br>"prove it." He whispered. "Prove that you don't have to be in control."  
>"I don't have to prove anything to you." She growled in frustration.<br>He grinned and straddled her, taking in her shocked expression.  
>"Emile…" she breathed lightly as she struggled slightly.<br>"Yes?" he asked huskily.  
>"Get off!" she said as she bucked her hips up a few inches. This only made him laugh.<br>"You really are cute when you're mad." He kissed her suddenly which only made her struggle against him. The struggling only lasted a moment however. He smiled as he felt her kiss back.  
>"What's this?" he asked as he pulled away.<br>"Just shut up. Before I change my mind and kick your ass across base again." She said through gritted teeth.

Emile laughed and kissed her again. He slid a hand up her shirt and traced over her right nipple through her bra. He felt it become hard under his finger and he chuckled. He then moved on to the other, never breaking the kiss. He shivered slightly as her hands slid up his arms and down his back, gripping the edge of his shirt and ripping it up and off of his body in one fluid motion.  
>"Whoa, eager huh?" he asked with a quirked expression.<br>"Just shut up." She said again as she pushed him onto his back and placed a hand on his bare chest, the other near his head for support and began kissing him again. Her face was bright red. Emile grinned into the kiss and slid his hands up her thighs and rested them on her hips for a moment before he slid them up and under her shirt. He slid her shirt over her head slowly and threw the shirt against the wall. She cocked an eyebrow and looked down at him.  
>"I told you, you had to be in control." He said as he winked and gave her a crooked smirk.<br>"No I don't." she denied as she shook her head.  
>He chuckled "sure you don't." he then slinked his arms around her back, undoing her bra and throwing it to the side with her shirt. He then cupped her breasts in his hands and smirked as he leaned up and kissed her collar bone. She moaned softly and leaned back, sitting up in his lap. He followed suit, wrapping one of his arms around her back. He kissed her collar again and worked his way down to her left nipple while he fondled the other in his free hand.<p>

Six brushed a hand through Emile's hair as he nipped and fondled her breasts. He then grinned up at her and brought them to the edge of the bed. He then stood and turned around, flopping her on the bed and pinning her hands above her head again. She groaned in frustration and stared at him.  
>"Calm down." He whispered and kissed her lightly before he slid his hands down her chest and stomach and rested them at her shorts button. She closed her eyes and leaned her head back slightly. He quickly undid the button of her shorts and zipper in one smooth move. He then hiked her up onto the bed and slid her shorts down her long, slender legs. Her shorts joined her other articles of clothing on the ground. He grinned up at her smugly as he played with the hem of her underwear. It was pink, lacey and clung tightly to her skin. He ran his index finger up and down them slowly and chuckled as his finger came across wetness.<br>"You know, for someone who isn't interested in any of this your body sure seems to be disagreeing."  
>"I can't help it…" she admitted in a breathy voice as her cheeks burned red.<br>"I know. I tend to have that effect on women." He said with a chuckle.

Hearing Emile say this caused Six to snap her head up and glare.  
>"What?" he asked with a quizzical expression.<br>She sat up suddenly and stared at him and angry expression on her face. "You really think that's something you should be saying when in a situation like this?" she asked. She was obviously frustrated.  
>"Does it matter?" he asked.<br>She huffed and moved to stand. But was quickly forced back onto the bed. He looked over her, a grin on her face.  
>"jealous." He accused.<br>"s-so?" she asked as she glared up at him angrily.  
>He kissed her quickly. This time it was full of passion and heat. She made a sound of protest but quickly ceased the noises and gave in. he pulled away ever so slightly and started kissing down to her left ear. He waited a moment and listened to her quick breathing, trying to guess whether it was caused by excitement or fear. He then whispered lowly and aggressively into her ear.<br>"You're mine now."  
>she tensed beneath him and he grinned to himself as he began kissing down to her stomach.<p>

Emile stopped and looked up once he reached her naval.  
>"You're going to tell me your name." he demanded as he licked just below her naval and blew cool air onto the wet area, making her shiver.<br>"You can't be serious…?" she asked with a groan.  
>"I am. And if you don't tell me," he slid a finger over her labia, parting them slightly, her breath hitched in her throat has he did this. "I'll just torture it out of you." He said with a grin.<br>"y-you can try." She challenged.  
>"Tsk tsk." He said with a finger waggle. "You know it would be so much easier if you would just cooperate with me. Then I wouldn't have to corner you and force you to do what I want." He said as he tugged at the edge of her panties.<br>"You don't just get what you want all the time." She breathed as she squirmed under his hands.  
>"Watch me." He said through gritted teeth as he ripped her panties off, throwing them to the floor and spreading her legs in one swift motion.<p>

Emile looked up to watch her reaction. There was uncertainty, but also… yearning? He smirked up at her and slid his index finger between her labia. His finger was instantly greeted with warmth and wetness. He kissed her hard on the lips as his finger slid up and down her labia slowly.  
>"You'll end up telling me one way or the other." He said into her lips.<br>The only reaction he received was a soft whimper. He slid his finger over her clitoris and was rewarded with a loud gasp followed by a scowl. He simply kissed her harder, slipping his tongue into her mouth. He began swirling his finger slowly around her clitoris adding more pressure whenever she moaned. This happened often and it was starting to really rile him up. He then slid his finger down until he came across her entrance. He teased her for long moments, relishing in the moans and gasps he was earning.  
>"F-fine…" she whimpered through gasps.<br>"Fine?" he asked in a husky tone. He was starting to become uncomfortable in his loins.  
>"D-Dante…" she stammered as she looked away, her face stained crimson.<br>"Dante." He repeated thoughtfully. "Not exactly what I was expecting." He admitted as he kissed her and slid his finger into her entrance. This earned him a very surprised gasp followed by a quiet moan. Her body arched slightly against his touch.

"You like that?" he asked with a grin as he wiggled his finger around inside of her.  
>She whimpered lightly, but nodded at his question. He pulled his finger out and brought it to his lips. She opened her mouth in protest but he licked at it anyway.<br>"sweat." He said as he stared at her with half lidded eyes. He then licked his finger clean of her fluids and kissed her hard. She made a noise of surprise from the force but went along with it anyway. He shuddered in delight as he felt her fingers trail down his chest and stomach, and groaned in complaint when her hands stopped at his shorts.  
>"y-you sure this is okay?" she asked as she stared up at him, worry in her eyes.<br>He chuckled and shrugged. "Too late for that." He said. "Even if you did decide to back out, you'd have to live with the fact that I've seen you naked, had you at my mercy, and tasted your succulent flavor. All on your own will."  
>she glared up at him and groaned. "You're an asshole." She muttered.<br>"You like it." He teased as he kissed her neck, biting down on her tender flesh when he was done. She yelped slightly and growled before she yanked his button off. She then pulled the zipped down in a short jerking motion and hesitated slightly before she brought her hand up to the hem of his shorts and began pulling them off. She looked up for approval but was only rewarded with a long passionate kiss that lead to Emile biting her bottom lip. She pulled his shorts down to his knees and fingered the hem of his boxers.  
>"Go for it." He mused against her lips.<br>She quickly pulled them down to his shorts and closed her eyes.

Emile got off of her and stood at the edge of the bed, throwing his bottoms to the pile of clothing that had accumulated on the floor.  
>"Come here." He demanded as he gestured with a finger for her to come to him.<br>She opened her eyes and looked up at him, her cheeks were dark and blood filled. She made her way over to him slowly, avoiding looking down at his manhood. Once she was within reach, he grabbed her around the waist and pinned her against his chest. She rested her head on his shoulder and took a few deep breaths. He grabbed her chin again and forced her to look up at him. She stared up at him and he felt her heart quicken against his chest. He kissed her again before he threw her onto her stomach on the bed. She gasped at the suddenness and whined in protest as she felt his hands grip her hips and pull her up onto her hands and knees. He grinned down at her and placed his member between her legs, sliding it between her labia and stopping at her entrance. She was rigid in his grip and ran a hand down her spine to try and calm her.  
>"Are you ready?" he asked as he slid the tip in slightly.<br>"I… I don't know…" she said as her breathing picked up again.  
>He plunged his member into her as she finished answering him and groaned loudly as she encased him. She tensed and buried her face in the pillows, letting out a loud moan. He detected a note of pain in her moan and held still. Her fists were balled up, gripping the sheets in her fists. Her knuckles where white and her chest began heaving.<p>

"What's wrong?" he asked quietly.  
>"My… my first time…" she gasped out threw labored breaths.<br>Emile's face went bright red at her words and he stared down at her. Her head was resting on the pillow now, one side of her face visible to him. Her cheeks were dark red and she wore a look of shame. She still gripped the sheets in both her fists and her body shook beneath his. On closer inspection he could see the beginnings of tears forming in her eyes.  
>"Seriously…?" he asked slowly, concern in his voice.<br>"y-yes…" she admitted through her gasps.  
>He leaned down slightly, causing her to whimper from the movement. "I'm sorry." He said softly.<br>She nodded and looked to him from the corner of her eye, she was slightly glaring. "It… it's okay…" she said with a nod.  
>He sighed and let a slight grin return to his face. "okay." He said as he slid his member almost all the way out before sliding it back in quickly. He gave a groan as he felt her stretch and fit around him. Her whimpers shortly turned into moans of pleasure as he thrust in and out of her at a steady pace, making sure to hit her g spot on every thrust in.<br>"h-how big…?" she asked out of nowhere.  
>he laughed and ran his hands down her thighs. "Is it important?" he asked with a hint of amusement in his voice.<br>"No…" she said with a moan.  
>"About…" he thrust in hard and quick this time, picking up the pace now. "Eight inches." He mused thoughtfully.<p>

Dante suddenly squeaked and jerked forward slightly, but Emile caught her by the hips and laughed darkly.  
>"What do you think you're doing?" he demanded.<br>"It... feels weird!" she said quickly as she tensed her body up.  
>He laughed and quickly pulled out of her, making her whine in protest. He then pushed her onto her back and kissed her hard as he re-entered her. She moaned loudly into his mouth and clung to him, her fingers greedily grabbing at his muscular back.<br>"Hands off." He growled into her mouth as he began a harsh and fast rhythm of thrusts. She whimpered and began pleading with him.  
>"n-no… please let me." She begged softly. Almost in a whisper.<br>"If you don't listen I'll have no choice but to tie you up." He said as he nipped her bottom lip. She whimpered and leaned her head up slightly, pressing her forehead to his.  
>"Don't…" she whispered.<br>He laughed and grabbed her arms with one hand and pinned them above her head and gave a hard thrust that caused her to cry out. The cry was cut off by his lips once again and she whined into his mouth. She broke away and let her head fall to one side, her eyes squeezed shut and her mouth partly opened.  
>"E-Emile… please… something weird is happening…" she whined as his thrusts grew more and more aggressive with each inward thrust.<br>"That's good. That means I'm doing a good job." He said huskily in her ear.

Each whimper and moan excited Emile to no end and made him want to pound into her deeper and just be one with her. The sounds were so enticing and drove him mad with lust, he couldn't help but nip and bite at her neck and chest, leaving dark bruises and even a few wounds behind that bled slightly. And not once did she cry or wince. She even seemed to like it. This only egged him on even more. He grinned as he watched her squirm underneath him, her head tossing back and forth, her hands gripping the sheets and her back arching up against him. Every now and then he felt her body buck into his, this of course would in turn earn her a moan from him. And then it happened. She protested loudly and he caught her lips in his as her body tensed, arched and convulsed beneath him. Her eyes were wide, her knuckles white. She came hard and fast, her juices squirting out slightly as her body tensed. He released her mouth and let het sing. Her moans were loud and melodic, and set his heart racing. Never before had he made a woman sing like this. And he never wanted to do it to another he realized as he gave a few more thrusts and quickly pulled out. He grinned darkly as he released all over her. His semen squirted out over head in a few shots and he groaned loudly. He let his head fall against his chest and listened to their labored breathing. Every now and then he heard a whimper or a soft moan escape from her lips during a breath. After a minute or so of letting her regain her breath he looked up to see her face. Embarrassment and shame were skewed across her face, and thrown into the mix was the slightest bit of lust.  
>"y-you made a mess on me…" she whined as tears came to her eyes again.<br>He sighed and nodded. "I did." He said with a dark chuckle.  
>"Why… you… humiliated me…" she whined as he sat on the edge of the bed.<br>"Not on purpose." He stated with a grin. He looked over his shoulder at her and winked. Looking down he inhaled sharply. The sheets were a mess. Stained with blood, semen and her fluids.

"What?" she asked as she laid a hand on her chest to try and stabilize her erratic breathing.  
>"There's blood." He said as he leaned over to her slightly. "I probably was a little too big for your first time." He said between light chuckles. Her face immediately turned dark red and she moved to hit him, but he caught her fist and kissed her knuckles.<br>"Don't try something like that right now." He said softly as he brushed a few locks of her bright pink hair out of her face. She stopped and stared up at him, her face going soft. He chuckled and kissed the tip of her nose. "Don't cry about it." He said as he looked at her shimmering eyes. "I'll get you cleaned up." He stood and walked to her bathroom, the entire time she couldn't help but stare at his buttocks as he walked away. She heard the shower turn on followed by him coming back in. he scooped her up and held her bridal style against his chest. He could feel the wetness against his arm and he smiled darkly. As he held her there for a moment he heard her groan in pain, and then rest her head against his shoulder. He placed his cheek on top of her head and breathed in her scent. Almost like a fresh morning rosebush covered in due. He turned his attention to the bed and sighed as he says the full extent of the mess. The sheets would need to be burned he decided. Too much blood. He must have stretched her beyond her limits this first time. He swore inwardly and hoped he hadn't hurt her too much. He then turned and walked into the small bathroom and opened the glass doors. He stepped in with her and let the warm water run over them. He felt her sigh and nuzzle up against him, she had her arms around his neck and her fingers laced together.

Emile slowly placed her on her feet and grabbed her chin in his fingers again. Her tilted her chin upwards and was met with no resistance. He smiled at her, almost tenderly. She gave him a tired half smile and sighed.  
>"You got what you wanted, are you happy?" she asked, slightly scornfully.<br>He mocked a hurt expression and shook his head. Water dripped down his face and flattened his faux hawk against his skull. "What I wanted?" he kissed her nose. "You wanted it just as badly before it happened. Don't try to deny that." He mused as he held her against his chest.  
>She blushed and tried to push away. "You're just making a bigger mess…" she said as he sighed in irritation.<br>"Well, you're not denying it at least." He sighed in exasperation and looked her in the eyes.  
>"Well…" she muttered as she shrugged slightly.<br>"Wellllll?" he cooed.  
>"Okay! I liked it! A lot more than I probably should have…" she said as she looked down at her feet, water pooled around them along with the slightest bit of blood.<br>He chuckled and kissed her deeply, pulling her against him. She groaned slightly and whimpered. He turned her around and held her back to his chest and grabbed a bar of soap from the ledge and lathered her with it. She made no protest and simply leaned her head against his shoulder.

Once they were both cleaned and dried off Emile went into the room and stripped the bed, throwing the defiled sheets to the floor and going to the small dresser that housed six's garments and bedding. He quickly dressed the bed and found his boxers and slipped them on. Dante walked in and sat on the bed, a towel draped around her form. He sat behind her and smiled softly as her head rested against his shoulder. He pulled her back onto the bed and laid back with her, pulling a thin quilt over them both and closing his eyes. She rested her head on his chest and an arm around his stomach. He slunk an arm around her and held her close.  
>"You're all mine." He whispered as they fell into a deep sleep in each other's arms.<p>
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HO. Smutty smut smut. I think I just had to at this point. Ive always seen my six as a slave in the bedroom. So I guess it just makes sense that it would happen this way. Hope you enjoyed. ;~; Please don't flame me… /3


	5. A Mystery

Chapter 5

A Mystery.

Thank you to all of my reviewers! You're really making it hard for me to put the laptop down and leave this story haha.

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. And even then she's considered to be Noble Six. (Things will not be perfect mission wise so don't be to anal about it please.)

A/N: Emile is nothing like the game version. I just thought it would be better to add my own spin on him. Also Project Freelancer is thrown in as part of 6's back story. Just to make it more A/U and have more of a story.
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Emile groaned and slowly opened his eyes. The room was bright and filled with sunshine that filtered through the small window in the room. He tilted his head up and looked around. She was nowhere in sight. In fact, this wasn't even the same room. It was his. He sat upright and rubbed his forehead.  
>"What the hell…?" he questioned out loud to himself as he scooted to the edge of the bed and touched his feet to the cool floor. He stretched his arms above his head before he stood and growled in frustration. He stomped to his small closet and threw on a pair of shorts and a muscle shirt along with his boots. He then proceeded to walk to the door and open it. The halls were empty. How odd for this time of morning. He stormed down the hall and looked to both sides. The mess hall was dark, meaning breakfast was already over. To the right the lights of the gym were on, but it was too quiet for there to be anything going on. He ran towards the outside training field and was greeted with a large group of marines and ODSTs. They were all faced towards the field and he spotted Carter in the large group. He headed over to him and was greeted with a scoff.<p>

"Glad to see you're finally awake." Carter commented as he glanced at him for a moment before returning his attention to the field. A smile was gracing his lips a long with a glint of amusement. Emile grunted and rolled his eyes.  
>"sorry." He muttered as he moved to get a better look at what was going on in the field. Marines and ODSTs were muttering to each other and every now and then they would erupt into gasps or cheers. He looked to the field and couldn't help but laugh at the scene. Jorge and Dante were in the field, sparring. He was so much larger than her that it wasn't even funny. But she was quick. They barley landed a hit on each other. He would swing, she would dodge. She would come in for an attack on one of his legs or his torso to try and throw him off balance, but he would side step or block. It was like watching two perfectly coordinated ballerinas enact a play. It was fluid and graceful, but barbaric and furious.<br>"What's going on?" Emile asked as he looked over to the others.  
>"They've been going at it for almost three hours." Jun said with a giddy note in his voice.<br>Emile looked up to the sky to see that the sun was well in the sky. Not quite noon, but almost.  
>"shit." Emile said in amazement.<p>

Dante feigned to her right as Jorge made a kick at her. She slipped under his leg and brought her knee up to her chest before she fired off a fierce kick. Her boot landed in the middle of Jorge's back, sending him flying forward and making him lose his balance. She took this to her advantage and began firing off kick after kick at him until he was on the ground. Jorge rolled onto his back and put his arms up in defense. She looked down at him and smiled.  
>"finally." She said through heavy breaths. They both laughed and caught their breath as the marines around them cheered and roared with laughter. Jorge put and arm around her shoulders and gave a light laugh.<br>"I haven't had a good, long fight like that in a very long time." He mused as they both walked back towards the base. The marines began dispersing and left only Noble standing still.  
>"Pleased to give you the opportunity." She said as she looked over to the others. Kat was grinning at her while Jun and Carter just stared at her with amusement. She turned her eyes to Emile quickly and her cheeks flared red for a moment.<p>

"Well I'll be damned." Carter said as they reached the group.  
>"What?" Dante asked as she cocked her head to the side.<br>"You have zeal." He commented with a nod. "Not to mention stamina. Both of you. That was a long vigorous fight. Go get something to eat and chill out. No more fighting today. Rest up and prepare for tomorrow, we have a small mission that needs attending to." Carter said as he turned away and waved. Kat and Jun followed after him without hesitation.  
>"We'll do that." Jorge reassured Carter as he nodded to Dante and headed inside, leaving Emile and Dante alone.<br>Emile glared at her and walked over to her. "What the hell?" he asked in a low tone, crossing his arms and scowling at her.  
>"What?" she asked as she stared at him in contemplation.<br>He stared back at her, his scowl intensifying as the moments passed. "Why was I in my own room this morning?" he asked through gritted teeth.

Dante shrugged and thought for a moment. "I moved you there last night when everyone was sleeping."  
>"Why?" he asked harshly.<br>"I didn't want to get caught!" she seethed quietly as a blush crept onto her face.  
>"We wouldn't have…" he said lowly.<br>"You don't know that." She scowled slightly at him. He scowled back at her. "What happened last night?" she asked slowly as her scowl faded.  
>He was silent for a moment before he sighed and his expression softened. "We had sex." He said with a shrug.<br>Her expression dropped and she nodded. "oh." Was the only thing she managed to force out.  
>He flinched slightly at her disappointed tone and took a step closer. He looked at her saddened expression and felt guilt deep down in the pit of his stomach. "At least that's what I thought you'd want to hear." He muttered as he pressed a hand to his forehead.<br>She looked up at him slowly; her expression was, at the moment, unreadable. "Why is that…?" she asked softly, in an almost inaudible tone.  
>Emile scoffed and kicked at the ground. "Because you were so against me. I mean I thought you would hate me after what happened." He glared at the ground and turned away from her.<p>

Dante looked at his back and frowned. "How was I supposed to react…?" she asked softly.  
>He shrugged.<br>"Emile…" she put a hand on his shoulder and sighed. "Look, it was my first time okay…? I was fucking scared." She said through gritted teeth.  
>"I realize that now." He muttered as he glanced at her over his shoulder.<br>"So can you really blame me for being scared and not knowing what to do when I woke up later on?"  
>"I guess not…" he sighed.<br>"okay." She said as she started walking back inside.  
>He stared at her as she walked a few feet away before he joined her at her side. "Can we at least talk about what happens now?" he asked softly. "I don't want to push the matter, but I'd like for what happened last night to happen again." He said with a sly grin.<br>She scoffed and looked over to him. "I guess… I don't really know how I feel about it too much however." She wore a weary expression as she walked inside and headed for her room. He followed after her, pondering what he would say next.

She opened her door and immediately her eyes snapped to her flashing monitor.  
>"What's that?" he asked as he walked over to it.<br>"NO!" she yelled as he clicked on the play button.  
>The screen flashed black and a calm deep voice began speaking. "I have decided to allow for one of my agents to come and look over you. I have decided that it is… imperative that you survive whatever comes your way. I may see myself needing you down the road once again. And for that reason alone I must take whatever measures necessary to keep you in top condition. In the event that things begin to look bleak or incomprehensible for your survival, I will send in a recon team to evacuate you. However, it will only be in the most dire of situations. You do understand this I will assume and take every precaution to keep yourself alive without my assistance. In the event that we are found out I will ask you to terminate whoever stands in your way. Regardless, I will trust you with this task and will see you soon." The screen went back to its home screen and Emile took a step back and stared at Dante.<br>"What the FUCK was that about…?"  
>"Something you really shouldn't have heard…" she said as she glared at him through her bangs.<br>He stared at her as she walked to the door and closed it, flipping the lock and turning back to him.  
>"I just wished you hadn't touched that button." She growled as she clenched her fists.<br>"What the hell does he mean about the dire situations and sending an agent in?" he asked as his eyes went wide.  
>"Before I came here, I was under someone's control. I'm not allowed to speak of it with you however so if you don't want to disappear then I suggest you shut up and listen to me." She sat on the bed, he joined her.<p>

Dante sighed and held her head in her hands. "I need you to pretend like you never heard any of that. Or know anything. For your sake and mine…" she looked over to Emile, he was staring at the floor. "Please…" she said as she touched his arm.  
>He looked over to her and scowled. "Fine… but when everything is said and done, I want a full explanation." He said as he folded his arms.<br>"…. Fine." She muttered as she laced her fingers together and held her hands in her lap.  
>"AND," he started. "I get to do what I want, when I want. You don't get to argue with me anymore." A grin crept onto his face.<br>She glared at him and cocked her head to the side. "Excuse me? Are you black mailing me?" she asked.  
>"no." he said lightly.<br>"I hope not. Because it won't be me that ends up hurting." She scowled and huffed in irritation.  
>He laughed and looked at her with a sly face. "You don't scare me, honey. You can throw whatever you want my way and I'll keep coming back for more." he smiled at her and kissed her cheek.<br>She stared at him before sighing in irritation. "idiot." She muttered softly.  
>"maybe." He said with a chuckle.<p>

"So, about last night." Emile started as he lay back on the bed with his hands behind his head.  
>"Yes?" she asked as she sat on the bed with her legs crossed, her arms crossed against her chest.<br>"Was it 'just sex' for you?" he asked with a questioning look.  
>"Well… it was my first time…" she muttered angrily.<br>"That aside." He said quickly.  
>"Well… I don't know…" she shrugged and looked over to him. He was staring at her in contempt, a small smile gracing his lips. "What do you want me to say?" she asked.<br>He chuckled and sat up on his elbows and watched her. "Whatever you think you should." He stated with a small shrug. "Personally, I'd like to hear; 'oh Emile, you sex so good. Let's do it again!'" he mocked her voice before he laughed loudly.  
>"Fuck you." She spat as she balled her fists up.<br>"please." He said with a crooked smile.  
>She sighed angrily and shoved him onto his side, causing him to grunt in surprise. "How's about you take something seriously for like… two minutes?" she asked in an angered tone.<p>

"Look, Dante." Emile said as he looked over to her. "I'll do what I want, when I want. Whether it be serious or not." He rolled his eyes and gestured at her with a finger. "Now, if I want to joke around and question you, then I'm going to. You can't do a thing about it. Are we clear?" he said in a serious tone as he quirked an eyebrow.  
>"Well look at you, thinking once again that you're all high and mighty. Like king shit." She spat as she leaned over him and glared. "You can't think for a moment that I'll just let you walk all over me like you fucking own me." She scoffed and cracked her knuckles.<br>"That is where you are wrong." He grinned maliciously and grabbed her wrists. "Remember what I said last night. You're all mine, and you didn't object. You see, Dante, I like my possessions, and I am in no mind willing to part with them so easily." He dragged her down to the bed beside him and straddled her hips, forcing her hands beside her head. "Are we clear?" he asked again against her ear.  
>She grinned up at him and chuckled. "You make this so hard on me." She said lightly as she rested her head back against the bed.<br>"What?" he asked as he gave her a questioning look.  
>She sighed and looked up at him. "You just come prancing into my life like a wolf taking down a rabbit." She said as she shrugged her shoulders slightly. "Like a fierce hunter taking down a mighty prize." She gave a soft giggle and stared at him.<br>He stared back, aghast. "What are you saying?" he asked in irritation.  
>"I'm saying I don't care. If you feel like you can handle me as your possession, then go ahead. Just don't cry to me when I turn out to be too much for you to handle." She said in a light breathy tone.<p>

Emile stared for a moment. "Are you… mocking me?" he asked in irritation.  
>"No. I'm simply… telling you how I feel." She leaned up and kissed the tip of his nose.<br>"damnit." He spat. "You are something. Like really something. I can't figure you out. One minute you're sweet and innocent and the next you're toying with me." He shook his head. "And then you have this… thing with the computer guy. That's another thing, you have this past apparently." He was grinning from ear to ear as he watched her. Her expression was playful and she grinned back at him. "What?" he asked as he tried to figure her out.  
>"you." She said with a shrug. "I mean, sure I'm mocking you." She giggled again. He stared. "I like you, a lot apparently. So don't go ruining it." She said in a sly tone.<br>This made him chuckle. "Well that's good to know. Because, I'm pretty sure that I like you too." A light blush crossed his face as he spoke.  
>She laughed and leaned up to kiss him but he pulled his head back further. She pouted and glared at him. "What now?" she asked in irritation.<br>"It's funny how you think you get to just do what you want." He mocked.  
>She glared and wrenched her arms free of his and forced him onto his back, straddling him and forcing his hands above his head.<br>"I do get to do what I want." She whispered seductively in his ear. Emile glared up at her, his lips pressed into a thin line. "Oh, you don't like that?" she asked mockingly.  
>"As a matter of fact, I don't." he said calmly as his body tensed.<p>

Dante grinned down at him with satisfaction as she yanked his shirt up and over his head and used the garment as a restraint. Emile snarled at her and bucked his hips up at her in an attempt to get her off of him. This only made her tighten her hold on his hips with her legs and laugh.  
>"It's not so nice when you're not in control, is it?" she asked as she trailed her finger tips down his chest.<br>"No its not. But that's because it's not my thing. You seemed to have no problem with it yesterday." He seethed in anger as he pulled his hands apart, ripping his shirt in half as he did so. He grabbed her by the hips violently and tossed her to the bed on her stomach. She gasped in surprise and pushed her torso up off of the bed only to be forced down again. He laughed as she grunted in frustration and tried again to get up. But he was having none of that.  
>"It's funny how you thought you could just dominate me like that. But you know what?" he asked as he pulled her pants and underwear off in a swift move. "I think I'll have to teach you a lesson."<br>she laughed and struggled to force herself up again. "A lesson?" she asked with a breathy tone. "You can't be serious." She asked as she heard him undo his own pants.  
>"But I am." He said as her placed his manhood at her entrance. He felt her tense beneath him and grinned. "What's wrong?" He asked teasingly. "Not ready for me?" he pressed his head into her entrance earning him a gasp of surprise.<br>"n-no I'm not!" she said as she struggled again. A hint of panic was present in her voice.  
>He laughed and gripped her hips. "Apologize and I'll make it worth your while." He mused.<br>She growled and balled her fists up in anger as she mulled over what to say. "Fine! I'm sorry for trying to dominate you!" she muttered into the bed spread. He laughed and flipped her onto her back. She glared up at him and watched his every move.

Emile laughed at her expression and kissed her hard. He groaned in pleasure as she kissed him back and ran her hands down to his member, taking it in one of her hands.  
>"I thought you would have tried to resist me." He said in shock as he kissed her neck.<br>Dante laughed and looked up at him. "No point. You'll take what you want anyway. So I might as well go along with it." She ran a finger over the tip of his manhood and grinned as she came across wetness. "Besides, it's not so bad." She mused.  
>"Not so bad?" he asked as he leaned his head back slightly, allowing her to please him.<br>"Okay… maybe it was pretty great." She admitted with an irritated sigh.  
>He laughed and kissed her deeply, pushing two of his fingers into her entrance. She gasped softly at the intrusion and gripped his member tightly. He grabbed her hands in one of his and forced them above her head as he bit down on her neck and toyed with her womanhood.<br>"You're going to be a good girl and do as I say, right?" he asked against the reddening flesh of her neck.  
>She nodded quickly, squeezing her eyes tightly as he pinched her clitoris. "Good. And this time if I fall asleep you're going to leave me here, right?" she nodded again, yelping softly as he pinched again. "Heh. That's what I thought." He brought his fingers up to his lips and sucked her juices off of them. "It's hard to believe you're already this wet." He mused as he kissed her and forced his tongue into her mouth. He was met with little to no resistance. He pulled away and positioned himself at her entrance. She looked up at him expectantly and bit her lip as he grinned.<p>

"What?" Emile asked as he licked his lips and stared at her with desire.  
>"Don't embarrass me this time." She said as she arched her back and entangled one of her hands in his hair.<br>He laughed and kissed her nose. "fine." He said as he gripped her hips and plunged in, chuckling lowly as she moaned softly. She pulled him down and kissed him heatedly as he began a fast, pounding rhythm. With every inward thrust she gave a small moan that he eagerly silenced with a harsh kiss. He chuckled as he felt her buck up towards him every so often and writhe whenever he gave a particularly hard thrust. He felt himself becoming close to climax and he cursed as he pulled out quickly. She whined in defiance and whimpered when he nipped her neck again.  
>"Emile…" she whined out between breaths.<br>"What?" he asked playfully as he ripped her shirt off and bit her left nipple. She yelped and arched, gripping the sheets.  
>"I was so close…" she whined as she tilted her head to the side and blushed scarlet.<br>He laughed and rolled them over, cupping her breasts in both hands and grinning up at her. "Then finish." He ordered as he thumbed her nipples and licked his lips.  
>She blushed and looked down at him, her pink strands of hair whisking down in tendrils of silk like willow branches. Her cheeks stained red and she straddled him, positioning her entrance onto his manhood. Before she could make another move he thrust his hips up towards her, penetrating her deeply and laughed sadistically when she cried out in surprise.<p>

Dante began a slow rhythm upon his member, her cheeks bright red and her gaze rested on his chest. Her breathing became fast and heavy as Emile gripped her hips and bucked in time with her. He then used one of his hands and pushed her backwards lightly. She complied and leaned back, resting her hands on his thighs and gasping loudly as he bucked up again.  
>"Feels good… doesn't it?" he asked as he again gripped her hips and began pounding into her tight, wet womanhood. His thrusts became faster as her liquids mixed with his and began leaking out over them. He ran his hands up her hips and rested them on her breasts, squeezing them with every thrust.<br>"Emile…." She breathed as she threw her head backwards and squeezed her eyes shut.  
>"Go ahead." He mused as he squeezed harder and thumbed her erect nipples.<br>She arched and bit her bottom lip, leaning forward and placing her forehead to his shoulder. He wrapped his arms around her waist and rolled them over, taking her lips with his. She arched again and tensed, gripping the sheets in her fists and moaning loudly. He groaned as he felt her tense around him and came inside her, his seed exploding into her. He slumped slightly onto her and kissed her deeply. She kissed back and chuckled as he lifted his head. He grinned at her before he pulled out, semen as well as her own liquids seeped out onto the sheets. He sighed in satisfaction when he didn't spot any blood. Her rolled onto his side and took her into his arms, kissing her forehead and running a hand through her hair.

Dante breathed deeply and snuggled into Emile's chest. This in turn made him sigh and hold her tighter.  
>"This has got to stop." She said softly as she pressed her cheek to his chest.<br>"I don't think so." He said lightly as he rubbed his face in her hair. "I think that we should do this… whenever we can." He chuckled lightly.  
>"It's going to get in the way of work…" she said with a sigh.<br>"Life is too short to worry about stuff like that." He said with a squeeze.  
>"I guess…" she said softly.<br>"Besides, I have… feelings for you that I've never had for anyone else before." He admitted softly.  
>"I don't know what that means…" she muttered into his chest.<br>"Dante, it means that… well I don't really know what it means. But the point is, I don't want whatever this is to end." He shrugged and kissed the top of her head.  
>"Me neither…" she muttered. "For once it would be nice to just… have some kind of security." She said softly.<br>He laughed gently and tilted her chin up so he could look at her. "I've got your back." He whispered softly as he kissed her forehead.  
>"If you say so…" she muttered softly as a light blush crossed over her cheeks.<br>He laughed and shrugged. "I do say so." He rolled onto his back and hugged her to his chest, smiling in contempt.  
>"Okay…" she agreed as she fell asleep on his chest for the second time.<p>
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This one was a lot shorter than the previous 2 chapters. There's going to be a time skip in the next chapter to the Nightfall mission. So only a few days. Thank you all for the reviews so far and keeping me motivated to continue! Sometimes it's so hard to figure out what to do!


	6. The Storm is Coming

Chapter 6

The Storm is Coming

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. And even then she's considered to be Noble Six. (Things will not be perfect mission wise so don't be to anal about it please.)

A/N: Emile is nothing like the game version. I just thought it would be better to add my own spin on him. Also Project Freelancer is thrown in as part of 6's back story. Just to make it more A/U and have more of a story.
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"Emile, lock it down!" Carter ordered as he watched Emile pace across the falcon bay. He was livid and made a few gestures with his hands every now and then.  
>"this is ridiculous. Sending only Jun and Six into the dark zone!" he growled as he turned to face Carter. They were both clad in their armor and the sky was dark. Night had fallen and the two in question were gearing up to go on their mission.<br>"Emile, they'll be fine." Carter said as he began to get irritated with his fellow teammate.  
>"feh." Emile scoffed as he leaned against one of the falcons and cracked his knuckles. He reached for his kukri knife and began sharpening it against his shoulder plate, which he did often. They both turned their heads as Jun and six walked in, both carried sniper rifles and a magnum. Emile motioned for six to join him as he walked a few paces away. She complied and joined him at his side.<br>"what is it?" she asked as she checked over her magnum.  
>"be careful out there." He said quietly as he sheathed his kukri and turned his head towards her.<br>"I will." She said without hesitation as she clipped the magnums ammo clip back into place. "I don't expect to die… besides… I have him here now. So no worries." She muttered as she turned away.  
>"who?" he asked as he watched her go. But it was no use. Ever since he had seen that transmission she had become very distant. More so than when she had arrived at times. And this new 'he' she mentioned was an even bigger question. He thought back to the moment when he had apparently arrived.<p>

_Emile sat in the armory and groaned in frustration. The strike mission they had just finished was rather unorthodox and left them irritated. Friendly fire had been an issue and they were each being reprimanded separately. Six stormed across the entrance to the armory and towards the vehicle bay. He could tell by her gait that she was obviously pissed off. He jumped to his feet and gave chase. She was already in the hangar by the time he reached her and she was looking at a small data pad. Again, the screen was black and playing the same calm voice as before.  
>"greetings 'Noble Six'" he said in a mocking tone. "I bring news that one of our agents is in bound and will arrive within the hour to assist you. Need I remind you that this is of the highest level of security. You are to keep his presence under wraps and he will do his best to keep you out of trouble. In the event that he is found out you are to keep any and all personnel from learning where he derived from. The same goes for your background. There's a reason why your file is so… heavy." He paused and another voice charmed in.<br>"It is imperative that you protect him as well. Things are looking dire from our position but we are in no means able to help aside from the agent."  
>"he is, in fact correct on this matter. Your little scrap today was nothing compared to what lies ahead. Use your training well and do not, in any means, die. You may take that as a direct order. In the circumstance that you and our other agent become… conflicted in a life threatening situation, you will be expected to do everything in your power before calling us in for evacuation. That again is a level one directive and will be followed as such." The transmission ended and she crushed the data pad in her armor clad hand and tossed the crumpled remains into a trash bin. <em>

_Dante rolled her shoulders before she sprinted out of the hangar and towards the surrounding forest. Emile scoffed and followed after her at a safe distance, not wanting to attract any attention. She quickly came to her destination and waited patiently by a tree, her arms folded across her chest. There was a loud thunderous clap as something hit the ground. This in turn made her flinch. The dust settled and she stepped forward, her arms dropping to her side.  
>"it's so nice to see you again." She said softly.<br>"oh come on now, it hasn't been THAT long." He said playfully as he tilted his head to the side. His armor was deep purple with a green accent. A sniper was magnetized to his back and he took a step out of the crater.  
>"he never was one for… elegant entrances, was he?" she asked with a light laugh.<br>"naw, but that's part of the charm." The unknown agent mused as he embraced six in a bear hug.  
>she laughed and hugged him back, taking a moment before she pulled away. "north, don't get yourself killed here." She said softly. "you're like… my big brother. I'm sure that South would agree that if you died here she'd bring you back and kill you again." She laughed lightly.<br>"Six, it'll be fine. I'll lay low and steer clear of anyone's eyes. And I'll make sure that we both stay safe. For whatever reason the Director seemed extremely set on you making it out of here." He shrugged rubbed his hands together. "we miss ya." He said suddenly as he chuckled.  
>"I miss you guys too." She said softly as she crossed her arms again. "things are… so different here." She said with a sigh.<em>

_North laughed and turned his head to six. "enlighten me."  
>"well.. it's a lot more team oriented than there. I mean he always had me doing things on my own, remember."<br>"yeah, but that's because you were like a pet. You weren't even on the leader board." He sighed and crossed his arms as well.  
>"well… I don't know why. But we can talk about that later. Anyway… so there's my team and getting yelled at and all that stupid shit." She balled up her fists. "so many more rules here than there. It's a struggle to just… keep in line and do as I'm told." She sighed again.<br>North sighed and tilted his head slightly. "I keep forgetting you're still so young." He walked over to her and placed a hand on her shoulder. "just keep your head down from now on and do as you're told. I'll be watching your back and keeping an eye out for you. So try not to worry. It'll be like old times." He reassured her as she looked up to him.  
>"I'm not THAT young you know…" she said in irritation.<br>he laughed. "whatever you say, Six." He mused as he took a step back. "you better get back now. Before suspicion arises."  
>she nodded and took off, waving as she left. <em>

_Emile watched as the scene played out before him. She obviously looked up to him and seemed to care a great deal for this mystery Spartan. He huffed and watched as the purple Spartan climbed up into one of the large trees and pulled out his sniper, training it on the retreating Dante. Emile scoffed and took off after Dante, his blood boiling in anticipation of the chase and unknown._

Dante loaded her gear into the falcon alongside Jun and took her seat. She looked out towards Emile and nodded her head as he turned his to her. The falcon took off into the night sky towards the dark zone.
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A Phantom flew by with its search light on, most likely looking for any intruders that would jeopardize whatever the covenant were up to. Jun emerged from a concealed position behind a rock as the dropship passed and he nodded to Six who followed him along the cliffs edge.  
>"Recon Team Bravo reporting: Three and Six in position. It's starting to get crowded up here, Kat." Jun put his two fingers to his helmet com and spoke in a hushed tone.<br>"Then we're closing in. Report any Covenant structures or devices. Direct action may be necessary." Kat responded immediately.  
>"Copy that." He said with a chuckle. "When Kat runs an op, direct action is <em>always<em> necessary." He mused as he handed her a clip of rifle ammo.  
>"what's this?" she asked as she took the clip and replaced her own clip with the new one.<br>"High-velocity, armor-piercing. They'll take the hat off an Elite at two thousand yards. And they ain't cheap." He mused as he looked forward. They headed forward and Jun began climbing a boulder. "I'll be in touch." He said as Six nodded and slid down the cliff.

It didn't take long for the two of them to dispatch the covenant in the area. They moved further into the zone and dispatched the foes there as well. Once they reached a pumping station where several militia men held their ground against invading covenant forces, Three and Six joined them and dispatched of the oncoming waves of covenant. Once the militia were safe they headed down the river and towards a pylon like structure. Jun placed a charge on it while six defended the area. A team of hunters was dropped into the fray and that's when things started to get ugly.  
>"you got it?" Jun asked as he fired his rifle at a group of oncoming suicide grunts.<br>"I'll be alright!" she exclaimed as she rolled to the side to avoid being crushed by the downward swing of a hunter's shield. She fired a few rounds at the hunter from her rifle and cursed as they glanced off of its armor. There was a resounding echo in the distance and a hunter fell. It had been behind her, about to crush her.  
>"I told you I got your back." North chuckled over the com.<br>six nodded and made quick work of the remaining hunter.

Jun looked over to her and cocked his head. "what was that?"  
>"nothing." She dismissed quickly and walked to a closed gate.<br>"charge is in place, stuck it inside the power supply." Jun said to Kat over the com.  
>the two of them headed over to a gate and Kat uploaded the security codes to Jun. as soon as the gate opened they were greeted with a Phantom and multiple covenant forces. They took care of them and headed towards a small over hang. They crawled forward and inspected the surrounding area.<br>"jackpot." Jun said in a giddy tone.  
>"transmitting visual." Six said as she began the transmission.<br>"Confirmed. Receiving Noble Three and Noble Six's live visual of a Covenant strike force." Kat replied.  
>"That's no strike force, it's an invading army. If we're gonna smother this thing, we need to go in hard and fast." Jun said as he shook his head.<br>"Agreed. All recon teams disengage and fall back. Sun will be up in a few hours...and it's going to be a very busy day." Kat said in a tired tone.  
>"copy that." Jun said as they fell back to the pickup zone.<p>

Dante sighed and rubbed her faceplate. "it's going to be a busy day. No time to rest." She said as she hoped into the arriving falcon. She held her head in her hands and looked over to Jun as he took his seat.  
>"we'll be fine… I hope." Jun said as he rested his rifle in his lap and jumped slightly as a loud thud was heard from above the falcon. "what was that?" he asked as he leaned his head out the side to get a better look.<br>"you're paranoid." Six said as she crossed her arms and rested her chin against her chest. "ready for takeoff." Six said as she tapped the side of the falcon.  
>"I guess…" Jun said as he began cleaning his rifle.<br>six looked up nervously and opened a private com to North. "be more careful. If you get caught… things could end up badly."  
>"you don't need to tell me twice." North responded quickly.<br>"okay." She said in a quiet tone as she looked out the side. The sun would be up soon and that meant no time to doddle.

The ride back to the base was quiet. And once they touched down they were greeted by the rest of Noble. Emile crossed his arms over his chest and hopped into the same falcon as three and six. He stared at her for a long time until she turned to face him.  
>"is there a problem?" she asked.<br>"no." he responded in a bored tone.  
>"good." she said with a shrug.<br>"we're being authorized to join the UNSC army in a large scale attack." Carter said as he hopped into the other falcon with Kat and Jorge. "Kat and Six, you'll be on the ground force, riding a warthog. The rest of us will be airborne." He said to the team.  
>"got it." Six said tiredly. This caused Emile to lean forward slightly and request a private com with her. She accepted and sighed. "what?" she asked as she looked out the side of the falcon as they took off.<br>"you going to be alright on this mission?" he asked.  
>"yes." She said quickly. "I'm only slightly tired. I can go for a long time without having to stop." She shrugged and cracked her neck.<br>"don't I know it." He said with a laugh.  
>"seriously?" she asked.<br>"I'm trying to make light of the situation…" he said softly as he leaned back.  
>she sighed in irritation. "nothing about this situation is light. I warned you that things would go to hell, didn't I?"<br>there was silence for a few minutes. "I just didn't expect it to happen this fast…" he said softly.  
>"neither did I." she agreed. "but the fact is that it's happening and the only thing we can do is do our best to stay alive."<p>

Emile rubbed the back of his head and looked out the side. "that's easy to say. But you say that fleet. It's going to take a miracle for us to actually get rid of them."  
>"we may not be able to do that. You know it." Her voice sounded bleak and uncaring.<br>"yeah. But I'd rather not thing like that for the moment." He sighed and cut the com link.  
>Dante sighed in irritation and clenched her fists in her lap.<br>"you alright, kiddo?" North asked quietly.  
>"no. I know what's going to happen here… and to be honest I'm scared." She admitted as she watched the landscape go by.<br>"that's okay." North said with a hint of sadness in his tone. "just keep your hopes up. We'll make it out of this…" he said in a reassuring tone.  
>"thanks, North." She said as she sighed and leaned back into the seat.<br>"what else am I here for?" he said with a chuckle.  
>she chuckled softly and rolled her eyes.<p>
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"It appears that Noble Team's discovery last night was not an anomaly. Large Covenant deployments have occurred undetected, and we are now under attack across the Viery territory, including orbital defenses. As per the Winter Contingency, we are countering on every front. Noble's reconnaissance has also identified sophisticated Covenant army hiding canopies, and has been pinpointed what's believed to be a landing zone for additional Covenant forces, the origin of which is yet to be determined."  
>The Warthogs, led by Kat and Noble Six, charged towards the Covenant landing zone, followed by a group of Falcons. Carter road on board a Falcon overlooking the Warthog driven by Kat. Six sat in shotgun in Kat's Warthog, looking out the side of the warthog and glancing up every now and then.<br>"That landing zone has been tagged by UNSC command as a Priority One target." Carter said over the com as he gestured toward the covenant secured zone.  
>"Copy that. Acquiring signal lock on the pylon. Detonating in three, two..."<br>Kat detonated the charge that was planted on the pylon in the previous sector by Jun, The distant pylon exploded in a plume of debris and smoke.

Banshees swooped down on the convoy and open fired, while Wraiths lobbed mortar rounds from a distant safe zone. The gunners on the Warthogs retaliated, firing at the Banshees. Wraith mortar rounds tore into the convoy and destroyed several of the advancing vehicles. Kat and Six dodge the mortar fire, and turn towards a bridge across a deep chasm, but as they prepare to cross, a mortar round destroyed the bridge.  
>"Hold on!" Kat exclaimed as she stepped on the gas, propelling the hog forward in an attempt to jump the gap. The hog crashed violently on the other side, flinging Kat and Dante from the hog and forcing them across the ground in a heap.<p>

Dante opened her eyes and shook her head. Her vision was hazy and she struggled to recall the events that had just passed. She watched in horror as another hog tried to clear the gap, but failed and promptly fell into the chasm.  
>"Six! Can you hear me? Six, you alright? I could use some help!" Kat exclaimed as she crouched near her to avoid being shot.<br>"on my way…" six said as she got to her feet and grabbed a nearby grenade launcher.  
>Two Banshees flew overhead, destroying the overturned Warthog Kat was using as cover. She swore as she rolled to the side and took cover by a tree.<br>"Kat, Six, what's your status?" Carter asked via com.  
>"Pylons are down, we're pushing up the hill." Kat said wearily as she aimed and took out a couple of grunts.<br>Kat and Six encountered heavy resistance as they moved up the hill, including two Fuel Rod Shade turrets. After eliminating the enemy forces in the area, a Pelican showed up with a Rocket hog. Six jumped into the driver's seat and waited for Kat.  
>"Kat, be advised; ONI has identified 2 hostile anti-aircraft guns southwest of your location." Carter warned.<br>"Copy, Commander. New target, Six. Shut down those AA guns, get us there in one piece." Kat said as she hopped in and Six gunned the gas.

"Six, AA guns should be in visual range."  
>"2 Lima 4 to Noble One, those guns are pounding us with high-velocity plasma shells!"<br>"Which would mean a strike by the Frigate Grafton is also out of the question." Auntie Dot said over com.  
>"Noble Six, all our birds are stuck out of range unless you can do something about those guns." Carter demanded in a tired tone.<br>"roger." Six responded.  
>As they approached the gun, a furious battle was ensuing in the valley below. Three Scarabs and multiple Ghosts, Wraiths, and Banshees attacked a large group of Warthogs, Scorpions, and Falcons. Kat and Six proceeded to the AA gun, encountering resistance along the way. Six eventually made it inside and destroyed the gun's battery by shooting out the shield and tossing a grenade into it. She quickly got back into the warthog as the AA gun blew up. She tore away from the burning inferno of the AA gun and another com message was received.<br>"Control, 2 Lima 4; permission to commence bombing runs, heading 224.6, over."  
>Three Longswords and two heavy frigates, the UNSC Grafton and the UNSC Saratoga, flew overhead once the AA gun was out of commission.<br>"Good work, Noble Six. UNSC air support; skies are clear." Carter confirmed.  
>"Copy. 2 Lima 4, bombing run, heading 224.6, permission granted - out." Control acknowledged.<br>The Frigates open fired on the Covenant forces in the valley, as 2 Lima 4 commenced a bombing run on the three Scarabs, destroying two of them and disabling the third, which detonated seconds later.  
>Kat and Six proceeded on, soon driving under a partially destroyed bridge. A Pelican, while under fire from a Phantom and a Wraith, dropped off a Portable bridge, allowing Noble Team to continue. They soon arrived at a mining facility that lay across a canyon.<br>"Noble Six, there's a mining facility near your location, the Covenant are using it as a Command outpost. Troopers on site have already engaged."  
>The two Spartans arrived at a bridge over the canyon. Several Army troopers were under fire from Covenant troops and a Shade turret, which was soon neutralized. The Spartans and troopers advanced on the BXR Mining facility.<p>

"New intelligence; friendly forces near the Covenant outpost have spotted a high value target. An Elite Zealot in fact." Auntie Dot informed them.  
>"A Zealot? We're onto something big here, Commander." Kat said with a hint of curiosity.<br>"Eyes on the prize, Noble. Take out that Zealot if you get the chance, but keep movin' towards the spires." He demanded.  
>six scoffed and looked towards Kat. "I'll take it down. You don't have to worry about that.<br>"No visual on target." Kat said as they walked forward.  
>The Spartans move farther into the facility, eventually finding the Zealot and a moderate amount of Covenant forces, including Special Operations grunt. Six laughed as she jumped down a flight of stairs in on leap and climbed up a wall towards the Zealot. Kat watched from the stairs and took out several grunts and jackals. Once on top of the ledge, six lunged forward and grappled the elite around its neck, forcing it to the ground where she beat it's head in with the butt of a needle rifle. Blood splattered everywhere as the rifle repeatedly smashed into its pulped face.<br>"High value target has been neutralized. Impressive, Six." Kat mused as she joined her side.  
>"thanks." Six said as she stood and wiped her hands off on her leg armor.<br>The Spartans soon reached the end of the facility, finding a Plasma Launcher along the way. Kat and Six then move outside to find two grunts, two Ghosts, and a Revenant. Kat and Six commandeered the Revenant and began moving up the trail.**  
><strong> "Update, Six; scans show another Covenant AA gun ahead of your location. I want you to neutralize that gun, by any means necessary." Carter ordered.  
>Kat and Six arrive at the second AA gun and engage a large amount of Covenant forces, including two Wraiths and a Hunter pair.<br>"great… I hate hunters…" six groaned as she parked the hog in a safe spot and advanced on the AA gun. After a long firefight between the Spartans and covenant, the Spartans proved to be too much for the covenant.

After neutralizing the Covenant forces in the area, Six destroys the AA battery by disabling the power core, just like the previous ones. A Phantom arrived nearby, dropping off reinforcements as the gun exploded. Not too long after, a Pelican deployed a squad of troopers to assist the Spartans. They soon defeated the reinforcements and sighed in relief.  
>"Well done, Six. ONI needs up-close recon on those Spires, we're gonna fly you the rest of the way." Carter said with a sigh of his own.<br>"Jorge has a Falcon inbound to our position. Lieutenant, highlighting the LZ now." Kat said as she toyed with her wrist tact pad.  
>A nav point appeared on Six's HUD, displaying the location of the pickup zone.<br>"Commander, I'm going to set up a forward observation post here." Kat said.  
>"Copy that, I'm waiting on new intel. See what you can see, Carter out." Carter said as he cut the com link.<br>A grenade-launcher Falcon variant arrived at the landing zone, carrying Jorge.  
>"Need a lift, Spartan?" he asked in an amused tone.<br>"you know it." She said as she climbed in and took a seat at one of the gunners.  
>"Spotted some nasty business in the canyon on the way down." Jorge said as he nodded to her.<br>Six eliminated the forces on the bridge. Jorge and Six encounter more resistance further down the canyon, including Wraiths and heavy infantry, which they dispatched of in no time.  
>"Nice shooting, Spartan." The pilot mused.<br>"Stay sharp, Six. We're not out of the canyon yet." Jorge warned.  
>"I know…" she said as she looked around for more enemies. Finding none she turned her attention to the looming tower ahead. A large shield covered the surrounding area that emitted from the tower.<p>

"There's the spire." The pilot said wearily.  
>"Latest intel suggests these spires may be projecting electromagnetic cloaking shields." Auntie Dot informed.<br>"Solid copy, Dot." Carter confirmed.  
>They arrived at the edge of the shield. The pilot hesitated, hovering just outside it.<br>"Priority One, pilot. Gotta know what's in there." Jorge ordered.  
>"Affirmative, sir... Here we go." The pilot said in a slow tone.<br>The Falcon lost its power as it went through the shield, via the EMP effects of the shield, and began to spin out of control.  
>"We just lost all power. We're going down!" the pilot exclaimed. <strong><br>** "Lock your armor, Spartan!" Jorge ordered as he braced himself.**  
><strong> "Brace for a hard landing!" the pilot said as the falcon went out of control towards the ground.  
>The Falcon crashed, throwing Six a short distance from the Falcon. She hit her head against the ground and blacked out momentarily. Jorge emerged from the Falcon, tossing out his equipment. Six opened her eyes and looked around before she got to her knees and grabbed a nearby rifle on the ground. She stood slowly and groaned in pain. After looking around briefly, Jorge picked up his turret and turned to her. He was slightly slumped and sighed.<strong><br>** "Crew's dead. We shouldn't stay here." His voice was low and sad.  
>she coughed slightly and looked around before nodding. She walked over to a small river and picked up a jetpack and equipping it to her back.<p>

"Commander, we got eyes on the spire. Looks like a staging area." Jorge said as he looked up to the spire.  
>"Copy, we have your visual. Dot's working the problem, stand by." Carter ordered.<br>The spire came into full view and a Phantom seemingly appeared out of nowhere in the spire's midsection before it flew away.  
>"Noble Five, ONI believes those spires to be teleportation terminals." Dot explained.<br>"Teleporter? Linked to _what_?" Jorge asked  
>"Frigate <em>Grafton<em> is on station ready to kill that spire, but first we need to power down its shields." Carter said via com in a calm tone.  
>"Understood. Six, I'll hold these bastards off, you find a way to the top of the spire." Jorge ordered as he gestured toward the spire with his head.<br>"you got it." She said as she took off running, mowing down a few grunts and jackals as she headed toward the spire. She smirked to herself as she heard grunts screaming as Jorge mowed them down with his turret. Overhead a few banshees flew by, firing plasma shots at six. She forced a plasma pistol out of a dead grunt's hands and overcharged the battery and fired at a low flying banshee, disabling it momentarily. She ran up to it and forced it open, wrenching the elite out and stomping it's skull into the ground. She climbed inside and fired it up, rocketing into the sky.  
>"a less direct approach, but ultimately effective." Jorge mused as he continued his work.<br>six arrived at the top to the spire and back flipped out of the banshee, sending it careening into a pair of surprised elites. It exploded in a plume of dark smoke and Elite flesh. She headed into the spire and was greeted with an energy sword wielding Elite. It smiled at her and charged, its sword flashing in the dim light of the spire.

As soon as the elite lunged she made her move. She side stepped and tripped the elite, grabbing its arm and snapping it. The sword fell free and she scooped It up, slicing the elites head off in a swift motion. She kicked the head to the side and laughed when it rolled outside and off the edge of the spire. Her motion tracker picked up no more hostiles and she headed for the controls.  
>"Spartans, I'm en route with a Falcon, will pick you up as soon as you knock out power to that shield." Carter announced.<br>"Ready when you are, Six" Jorge said quickly.  
>"Hurry, Lieutenant. We got a frigate inbound to blow that spire as soon as the shield is powered down." Carter said in a hurried tone.<br>"I got it!" six said in irritation as she found the controls and deactivated the shield.  
>the shield dissipated and six looked around in a panic as she tried to figure a way off of the spire.<br>she spotted the falcon and ran for it, leaping off the spire and reaching out for the falcon. She missed by a few feet and gasped in horror as she began falling. The fall was short lived and she looked up to see Jorge holding onto her hand.  
>"I got ya, six." He said with a laugh.<br>she sighed in relief as Carter and Jorge helped her up into the falcon.

Dante took her seat and shook her head. "thanks…" she said between a few quick breaths.  
>"not a problem." Jorge said with a chuckle.<br>"that was too close, Six." North warned over the com in a worried tone.  
>"sorry." She muttered.<br>the falcon began pulling away from the spire.  
>"Control? This is Noble One. Spire One is green, and you're free to engage. Have a nice day." Carter said in amusement.<br>"Copy that, Noble One. Be advised, all ground units: Frigate Three-One-Eight heavy is inbound, and MAC rounds have been authorized." Control announced.  
>"MAC rounds? <em>In atmosphere?<em>" Jorge asked in excitement.  
>"One way to get their attention! Hang on to your teeth, people!" Carter said with a nod as he grabbed onto one of the handles inside the falcon.<br>The UNSC Grafton, in a shallow dive, moved towards the spire past the Falcon with Six, Carter, and Jorge. The Spartans braced themselves as they watched the scene play out. The Grafton continued to move towards the spire, and, with a bright flash, fired its MAC cannon, hitting the Spire and shattering it. Jorge, satisfied, turned back and nodded at Carter and Six. All of them failed to notice as a purple glow illuminated the sky above the Grafton. An energy projector beam shot down from the sky and hit Grafton's bow section, instantly gutting the ship. Secondary explosions blossomed alongside the hull, and the Grafton began to plummet towards the ground in a fiery display of molten debris.  
>"New contact. High-tonnage." Dot informed.<br>The Spartans watched in horror as the aft section of the Grafton exploded and the forward section crashed to the ground.  
>"No. NO! Somebody tell me this ain't happening!" Jorge exclaimed in anger.<br>"UNSC frigate _Grafton_, do you copy?" command asked.  
>"<em>Grafton<em> is dust! We need to get out of here, NOW!" Carter demanded as he shook his head in disappointment.

Dante stared in disbelief as the shattered UNSC Grafton fell towards the surface, a CSO-class super carrier, the Long Night of Solace, came into view, holding position over the destroyed spire.  
>"no…" she whispered to herself as tears came to her eyes.<br>"nothing you can do about it…" North said in a calming tone over the com.  
>"I know…" she whispered as she slumped in her seat. She looked to the others, who, like herself, were slumped and defeated looking.<br>"what now…?" she asked as she looked to Carter.  
>"we recon with the rest of the team… and then I don't know what from there." He said in a defeated tone.<br>Jorge scoffed and shook his head.
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Dante jumped out of the falcon and fell to her knees, ripping her helmet off as she did so.  
>"you need a moment?" Jorge asked softly as he stood beside her, placing a hand on her shoulder.<br>"I could do with one…" she said quietly. She lifted her head slightly and looked at the surrounding as the falcon took off, leaving them. It was a cliff side, and already she could see the damages of the covenant. Jorge left her side and joined the others inside the cave.  
>"where's six?" Emile asked as he watched the commander and Jorge walk in.<br>"needs a moment." Jorge muttered as he took a seat by a wall and fiddled with his turret.  
>Carter slumped beside Kat and sighed.<br>"we heard it all over the coms." Kat said with a sigh.  
>"yeah…" Carter muttered with a shrug. "can't be helped I guess." He removed his helmet and ran a hand over his head, sighing in frustration as he did so. Kat wrapped an arm around his shoulders and sighed.<br>Emile watched the two and felt a heavy pressure deep in his chest. He sat by the far wall from them and shook his head.

Dante sat up and leaned back on her heels, looking up to the sky.  
>"you still there…?" she asked softly.<br>"I am." North said as he stepped out from his cover atop the cliff. He slid down and joined her at her side.  
>"it's really happening." She said softly. "I didn't want to believe it, but the events of late have proven… too difficult to over look."<br>North crouched beside her and placed a hand on her shoulder. "at least we're prepared. For the most part, anyway." He sighed and looked at her. "our work still isn't finished with however." He said sadly as he looked from her to the darkening sky. "you should head inside. I'll keep watch out here and keep you posted. Get some rest. You'll need it for whatever is coming next." He stood and began climbing back up the cliff, his rifle still hanging on his back.  
>"North?" she asked softly.<br>"yes?" he turned his head back to her.  
>"thank you. For everything." She stood and watched as he made his way back up to his vantage point. She walked back to the cave and looked around. Jun stood by the opening, keeping watch. Carter and Kat were not too far off, they seemed to be talking to each other softly, their helmets sat by their sides. Jorge sat by the opposite wall to Carter and Kat, his helmet like theirs was by his side and he was chewing on an energy bar. Finally her eyes came to rest on Emile, who stood at the back of the cave, watching her every move. His helmet was in his one hand, and the other toyed with his dog tags at his throats. She walked over to him and leaned against the wall.<p>

Emile watched Dante as she dropped her helmet at her feet and stared at him.  
>"done with your friend?" he asked in an angered tone.<br>she sighed and slumped against the wall, allowing herself to sit. "Emile… what do you want from me?" she asked as she rubbed her face with one of her hands.  
>he sat beside her and his glare softened. "nothing…" he said softly. "I guess I get angry when I worry…" he leaned back ran his fingers through his faux hawk.<br>"worried…?" she asked as she turned her head to face him.  
>"yeah… well things happened so fast… and there was no time for me to check with you…" he muttered quietly. "I mean… I had no idea what was going on. And then I heard your guy's falcon went down and I panicked." He admitted softly.<br>she chuckled softly as she leaned against him, pressing her cheek to the cool metal of his shoulder.  
>"what… what are you doing…?" he asked, shocked. "I thought you didn't want everyone to know…" he said softly as he looked down at the top of her head.<br>"I don't care anymore… I'm tired and just… need some comfort." She said while suppressing a yawn.  
>Emile nodded and wrapped an arm around her, pulling her closer to him. "it's okay with me then." He said softly as he rested his head on hers. He smiled slightly as she fell asleep against him. And frowned when he looked up to see the team staring at them.<p>

"so, you and six, huh?" Jun said with a chuckle.  
>"shut up…" Emile said softly as a blush crept onto his cheeks.<br>"no need to be embarrassed." Jorge said lightly as he grinned.  
>"we kind of thought something was going on between you two. After all, she did seem to warm up to you pretty quickly." Kat mused with a sly grin.<br>Emile scoffed at them and glared. "is there a problem?" he asked softly as his glare faded.  
>"no one said anything about a problem." Carter said quickly. "just glad to see you finally warm up to someone."<br>Emile stared for a moment as their attentions drifted from him to their own business.  
>"yeah… it is nice." He whispered softly as he closed his eyes and drifted off.<p>
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Well let me just say for one; welcome freelancer. Freelancer will be a huge part in this A/U. also; I HATE nightfall with a passion like there is no other. That's why it was…. Rushed. Anyway, hope you enjoyed. Will update again soon.


	7. Catch Me When I Fall

Chapter 7

Catch Me When I Fall

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. And even then she's considered to be Noble Six. (Things will not be perfect mission wise so don't be to anal about it please.)

A/N: Emile is nothing like the game version. I just thought it would be better to add my own spin on him.  
>this Chapter it where the missions really start to take their spin offs.<p>
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"Six, wake up." Emile said softly as he nudged her awake gently.  
>"why…?" she asked groggily as she opened her eyes and sat up.<br>"Jorge and Jun are waiting for you. We received some intel not long ago that a pelican fell not too far from here. There was some precious cargo and Holland has requested that you retrieve it." He stood and stretched his arms above his head before he extended a hand to her. She took it and allowed him to help her to her feet. Once standing, she rubbed her eyes briefly before sliding her helmet on.  
>"we'll retrieve whatever it is that we need to." She said through a yawn.<br>"good to hear." Carter said as he threw her a magnum and motioned for her to join Jun and Jorge outside.  
>"shouldn't take too long." Jun said as he peeked his head inside. "we saw the smoke from the wreckage in the valley just beyond the cliff. Take maybe two hours on foot if we don't run into any problems." Jun said as he hefted his rifle and rolled his shoulders.<br>"copy." She said calmly as she headed outside. She looked up to the spot where North should have been and smiled softly as she caught a glimpse of purple among the dead brush. The purple quickly shifted as she walked by and her com snapped on.

"Six, stay sharp, retrieve the package and get back here. I can't leave this spot."  
>Dante nodded slightly and joined up with the other two. "you don't have to worry. I'll be back before you can miss me."<br>"let's make this quick." Jorge said as he began walking. North watched as the three members of Noble team headed out towards the pelican wreckage. His attention quickly snapped to the cave entrance as he heard a sharp thumping noise. Emile stood outside of the cave, peering over the ledge of the cliff. His voice was barely audible as he spoke.  
>"I know you're there." His voice was on the verge of aggravation.<br>North said nothing and simply watched the other Spartan from his vantage point, keeping care to keep himself hidden from view.

"I don't care who you are, or what you do… but I want to thank you for having Six's back…" he turned around and headed back into the cave, his gait was edgy. North sighed as he watched and couldn't help but feel pity for the man. He hunkered down and kept his eye on the direction that the three Spartans had left in. he thought back to the moment when he had first met Dante and chuckled to himself.

"_Now, Agents, I want you to welcome our newest member with the deepest of sincerity." The Director announced from his spot at the holo table. An armor clad Spartan stood next to him, the Spartan was considerably smaller than the rest of them and North couldn't help but notice that she seemed on edge. The Spartan's posture was rigid and they barely moved at all. The only movement came from breathing.  
>"where did he come from?" Wash asked as he cocked his head to the side.<br>"HE, is a SHE." C.T said in irritated tone.  
>"sorry…" Wash muttered with a slight dejected tone.<br>"you will have to forgive the other Agents, Ceci." The Counselor said from beside the Director.  
>she nodded quickly.<br>"in any case, you will treat her as one of your own. She will train with you, eat with you, and attend missions with you." The Director said in an authoritative tone. The others looked to the new comer and nodded.  
>"sir, if I may ask a question?" North asked.<br>he nodded.  
>"the rest of us are named after states. So… why Ceci?" he asked.<br>the smaller Spartan stepped forward and cleared her throat. Her voice was gentle but had a slight edge to it. "all the names for the states have been taken for one." She looked to the Director and only when he nodded did she continue. "and I have… recently been removed from the Spartan III program. I was just augmented and was… procured by our boss due to my apparent skills."_

_The Counselor interrupted her quickly. "you should not doubt yourself. If we saw a reason to take you with us then you should in fact believe in it."  
>she nodded and continued. "so… since I am new blood so to speak, I was given the name Crimson Chaos. I was top of my class in the field and second only to one other in the class room." Her head fell slightly. "and so I was taken away from my peers as soon as I recovered from augmentation." She took a step back.<br>"you sound so young." South said quietly.  
>"that would be because she is Thirteen." The Director said sharply. This earned a few gasps from the freelancers.<br>"Thirteen?!" Carolina asked as she placed her hands on the Holo table. "don't you think that's a little young to be in our line of work?" she asked as her head tilted slightly.  
>"Carolina!" the Director snapped. "you watch your mouth and do not question my actions."<br>"yes sir." She said, dejected. She looked to the smaller Spartan and shook her head slightly.  
>North looked the smaller Spartan over and sighed. "I'm sure we'll do as you ask." North said softly. <em>

North shook his head and sighed in relief as the three came back into view. Jorge carried a large briefcase in one hand and his turret in the other. They all seemed to be covered in soot and smoldering pieces of small debris. He crouched low and switched his com on so that he might hear what the three were talking about.  
>"there were… so many dead." Jun said softly as he shook his head.<br>"there wasn't anything we could do about it. The bird went down, there honestly was little to nothing we would have been able to do." Jorge said as he shrugged.  
>"it still makes me feel terrible." Jun said in dismay.<br>"we just have to keep doing the best we can." Dante said as she looked up to see North watching them. She nodded slowly and stopped suddenly.

"please tell me you're seeing that too." Dante said slowly.  
>"dear gods above…" Jun whispered as he stopped behind her.<br>"what the hell is a scarab doing over here?" Jorge asked in shock as he watched the large machine move across their team's hiding spot.  
>suddenly their coms were racked with static before Auntie Dot came through. " "Our foe is more devious than we imagined. That spire was indeed a teleporter linked to a cloaked, Covenant Supercarrier... A grave threat."<br>the three noble members walked into the cave and listened in to the conversation quietly.  
>""Thankfully, help is imminent. Sixty percent of the UNSC fleet is en route to Reach from existing deployments. The first battle group should arrive within forty-eight hours." Auntie Dot explained.<br>Jorge scoffed and tossed the briefcase, it landed at Emile's feet with a solid thud.  
>"Forty-eight hours?" Jun asked as he took his helmet off. "that's imminent?!" he exclaimed as he looked over to Jorge and dusted a few embers off of the bigger Spartan's shoulder. He then looked over to the entrance of the cave where Carter and Kat were having a quiet conversation. "uh-oh… who's your money on this time?" he asked quietly.<br>"her." Jorge said as he took his helmet off and smiled slightly.  
>"You always pick her." Jun said with a quirked look.<br>"She's always had him dialed in." Jorge shrugged and motioned for them all to listen.

Kat shook her head and motioned at Carter. "That thing's crushing us, and we're waiting for backup? They'll be backing up a graveyard." Her voice was edgy.  
>"All our nukes are either out-system or went down with the ships that carried them. You're preaching to the converted." Carter said softly.<br>"how converted?" Kat asked as her voice softened.  
>"I know that look, Kat…" Carter started.<br>"you can say no." she said as she smiled slightly.  
>"no." he responded without hesitation.<br>"You don't even want to hear it?" she asked as she put her hands on her hips.  
>"… fine. What is it?" he asked.<br>"Remember that accident a couple years back? Colony ship en route to Cygnus . Seven hundred dead?" she asked.  
>"vaguely, a slip-space drive malfunction, right?" he asked as he looked up at her.<br>"Actually, it worked fine. The drive was mounted improperly after a service haul-out. When it fired, it teleported half the ship to oblivion." She shrugged slightly and made a motion with her robotic arm.  
>"and this is relevant… how?" Carter asked with a slight shake of his head.<br>"A certain Covenant Supercarrier could, with some assistance, suffer the same unfortunate accident..." Kat said amused.  
>"even for you, Kat that's-"<br>"inspired?" she interrupted.  
>"not the word I would use."<p>

Jorge and Emile walked up to the two and listened in.  
>"What's going on?" Jorge asked.<br>"Go ahead. Explain." Carter said to Kat.  
>Kat reached out for Emile's kukri knife and he stopped her before she could grab it.<br>"May I?" she asked sweetly.  
>Emile scoffed and lowered his hand, allowing her to take it. Jun and Dante walked up as Kat took the kukri.<br>"Don't cut yourself." Emile said somewhat teasingly  
>"Objective? Destroy Covenant Carrier in geosynchronous orbit above us." Kat started as she crouched and began drawing in the dirt with his knife.<br>Dante peered over the drawing and gulped. She had a feeling where this would be going.  
>"This sanctioned, sir?" Jorge asked wearily.<br>"What do you think?" Carter asked.  
>"Oh." Jorge muttered.<br>"Method? A slip-space drive in lieu of the nukes we don't have. Delivery system? Us. Solvable? Getting us up there. That, and getting our hands on a slip-space drive." Kat said as she stabbed the ground one last time before standing up straight and handing Emile his kukri. "thank you for sharing." She mocked. Emile scoffed slightly and shook his head.  
>"So...all we need is orbit-capable transport, and the single most expensive piece of equipment made by man?" Carter asked in a skeptical tone.<br>"As a soldier in the field I couldn't possibly have access to those kinds of resources- that said, a good place to look might be... I don't know, the nearest nonexistent launch site in the nonexistent Sabre Program, dismissed by three administrations as a preposterous rumor... And in which our newest member was certainly never a pilot." She grinned, proud of herself.  
>Dante sighed and cursed herself.<br>'of course she would know about that…' she thought to herself as a grimace came to her face.  
>They all looked to her.<p>

"You're scary, you know that?" Emile said with a shake of his head.  
>"All we need is a green light from Holland." Kat shrugged.<br>"Good luck with that." Carter scoffed.  
>Kat handed Carter a data pad. "You're the one asking him."<br>Carter reluctantly took the pad, and turned away as he started tapping buttons."Oh, there's no way in hell he's gonna go for this." Carter said quietly.  
>the others turned away and headed further into the cave. Dante took a spot as far away from everyone as she could and hailed North.<br>"what's wrong?" he asked.  
>"you hear any of that?" she asked in a quiet tone.<br>"I heard it all…" he replied.  
>"what the hell?" she asked, angered. "I thought that shit was supposed to be fabricated."<br>"well that was from when you were away from us for a time. Don't you remember?" he asked.  
>"yes… but I thought someone would have covered it up better." She sighed. "I shouldn't have thought that. After all.. it IS Kat we're talking about."<br>"she's the smarter one?" he asked with a laugh.  
>"who else could it be?" she groaned and held her head in her hands. "what are we going to do?" she asked quietly.<br>"I don't know…" he admitted.  
>"you know this means that IF we get the go ahead we'll have to head up with sabers. And that could compromise you."<br>"don't worry about it. I'll take care of it." He said.  
>"how?" she asked.<br>"hey, have I ever let you down?" he asked with a slight chuckle.  
>"guess not." She slumped against the cave wall and shook her head.<br>"that's right. Now pay attention to what's going on. I'll be listening in." he said.

Dante looked over to the commander as he finished his conversation.  
>"well?" Kat asked.<br>"he… he gave the go ahead." He said in shock.  
>Kat grinned and nodded, satisfied.<br>"don't gloat." He said as he sat down.  
>"when do we leave?" she asked.<br>Carter sighed and looked at his team. "tomorrow at 9:00 hours." He shook his head again. "still cant believe it."  
>Kat laughed. "I knew you could do it."<br>Carter glared at her and sighed. "yeah. I bet you did." He scoffed before he looked to Dante. "who are you talking to?" he snapped as he stood.  
>Dante snapped her head to him and cocked her head. "sir…?" she asked.<br>"Kat picked up on your little conversation earlier. Who is it?" he asked again as he walked towards her. The other members turned their heads to watch.  
>"no one." She said sharply as she crossed her arms in defense.<br>"I'm not going to ask again, Six." He said as he too crossed his arms and stared her down.  
>"you don't need to. It was simply a transmission I picked up from an old friend." She countered.<br>"an old friend?" Kat asked. "enlighten us."  
>Dante scoffed and took a step from the wall. "I can't." she stated.<br>"Can't or won't?" Kat asked.  
>"CAN'T" Dante spat as she shook her head.<p>

Carter thought for a moment before he shook his head. "fine. So you're silenced by someone higher up than us then. But I'll warn you; whoever it is that you're communicating with, had better not interfere with anything we do. I won't hesitate to stop and apprehend whoever it is." He nodded and headed back to his spot.  
>"I'm sorry…" Dante muttered as she sat down and held her head in her hands. Emile was at her side in no time, sitting beside her, one hand on the back of his helmet, the other on her knee.<br>"don't worry about it too much." Emile said softly. "we all have things we have no choice but to hide."  
>"I'm sure whatever you have to hide isn't as bad as this… I mean this could fuck everything up."<br>"or make everything better." Emile suggested.  
>"you figure?" she asked.<br>"thanks for the bout of confidence, Dante." North said with a laugh over her com.  
>"well I'd like to think so. I mean an extra set of eyes and weapons couldn't hurt." He shrugged and removed his helmet and set it in his lap.<br>"I guess it won't hurt." She muttered as she toyed with her dog tags.  
>"you have three of them. Why?" he asked as he looked at the tags.<br>"my mother had tags made for me and my brother when we were little… it was because we were so into the military. Our grandfather was a general and we always admired him. So she got them for us one year at Christmas. I lost mine a long time ago. But I never lost his. And the other two are from the Spartan program." She shrugged and let the tags fall from her fingers. They hung around her neck and she reached up and took her helmet off.

Emile looked to the cave entrance and sighed. In the distance the sound of the scarab could be heard, firing its main plasma cannon. "you'll be going up on the Saber. Wont you?" he asked quietly.  
>"of course. You heard Kat." Dante shook her head and ran a hand through her hair. "let's face it, I'm the only one qualified for it." She leaned her head against the cool surface of the rock and shook her head softly. "I'm just worried about what might happen up there. I mean… a Slipspace bomb…?" she closed her eyes and a deep furrow ran across her forehead. "there are so many things that can go wrong…"<br>Emile took a deep breath before he looked at her. "you're really that worried." He stated.  
>"what do you think?" she asked.<br>"I think…" he said as he wrapped an arm around her shoulders and pulled her in close to him. "that you're over thinking this. I mean if we can get rid of the super carrier then we just might be able to turn the tables on this war." He leaned his head on hers and rubbed his face. "just think of it that way."  
>"it's kind of hard to think of anything but the worst when we have that fucking piece of shit looming over us. The death toll, scarabs and godamn covenant fleets certainly aren't helping my feelings of dread." She clenched her fists and sighed in irritation.<br>"well it doesn't help any of us." He said quietly.  
>"where did this soft side come from?" she asked suddenly as she tilted her head upward.<br>he chuckled and grinned at her. "maybe you just bring out the best in me." He said meekly as he kissed her forehead.  
>"I highly doubt that." She muttered as she shook her head again. "maybe you're just being charming so you can get close to me."<br>he laughed and stared at her. "close to you? I'm sorry but I think I've already been inside you and that's as close as I can get I'd like to think." This earned him a glare.  
>"you know…" she started but stopped herself. "I give up with you." She muttered as she stood up and stretched.<br>he laughed and watched her as she stood.

Dante looked down at him and rolled her eyes. "you're juvenile." She muttered as she walked over to the commander and sat beside him. Kat leaned over and looked her in the eyes.  
>"Six." She said as a slight greeting.<br>"hey…" she said ungracefully.  
>"what can we do for you?" Kat asked.<br>"I want to know what's going to happen tomorrow." She said as she looked over to the other three.  
>"like that?" Carter asked as he toyed with a data pad.<br>"like… how we're going to be getting to the launch facility for one. And who's going to be going up to deliver the bomb with me… because I would assume that I will be piloting one of the sabers." She said blandly.  
>"yes you will be." Carter said as he leaned backwards slightly. "along with Jorge." He looked over to the bigger Spartan who was currently checking over his gear. "we'll all be on the trek up there. We'll most likely face some resistance." He wiped his face off and looked at Dante. "just do your best to make sure the bomb gets to where it's going. You'll have the sky and we'll have the ground. Jorge is one of our best so you shouldn't have much of a problem up there."<br>Dante nodded. "I understand." She said as she stood. "thank you sir." She said before starting to walk away.  
>"and, Six?" Kat interrupted her mid step.<br>"yes?" Dante asked as she turned her head.  
>"no funny business." She warned.<br>"as I remember we agreed that the lone wolf crap would stay behind." Carter added.  
>"I know." She said as she shook her head and began walking again. "but I can't help it at this point." She said softly as she joined Emile again.<p>

"don't take it the wrong way." Emile muttered as he played with his kukri.  
>Dante grunted in acknowledgment. "don't worry. I certainly won't at this point. I can't afford to make any more mistakes." She said as she yawned. "tomorrow I'll go up and deliver the bomb with Jorge. Then when everything is said and done here I'll go back to where I belong."<br>"what does that mean?" he asked.  
>"it means that after this fucked up war I'll go back to worrying about who I kill or dispatch of next. Not whether or not I'll live to see another day." She hugged her knees to her chest and rested her chin on them.<br>Emile thought this over for a few minutes. "well then at least Reach will be safe in that outcome." He wrapped his arm around her again and nodded to himself. "good luck tomorrow." He mumbled.  
>"to you too." She replied.<p>
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Plumes of smoke erupted from the beach as noble made their way to the launch facility. A few covenant waves had been dispatched to counter them. Dante dropped her depleted DMR and grabbed a plasma pistol. She overloaded it, taking out and elite's shields. As she did this a sniper round resounded and the team snapped their heads to the nearby cliffs. Dante swore aloud as she saw North sliding down the cliff.  
>"sorry!" he said breathlessly as he darted down the cliff and past them. "gotta get in there. Not letting you go alone." he rushed a few grunts and darted for the facility's entrance.<br>"STOP HIM!" Carter roared over the com as he took aim.  
>"You got it." Kat replied as she too took aim at the purple clad Spartan.<br>"NO!" Dante screamed as she charged for Carter, lunging at him and taking him down. She sprang off of him and kicked Kat to the ground as she leapt. "DON'T YOU DARE!" she yelled as she watched North escape into the facility.  
>"WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU LIEUTENANT!?" Kat spat as she scrambled to her feet.<br>Dante shook her head and ran towards the facility, following after North.  
>"SIX! GET BACK HERE!" Carter ordered as they followed after her, mowing down the remaining covenant that stood in their way. "Emile, go after her, we'll clean things up!" Carter ordered as he met up with some militia men."<br>"Got it." Emile said as he darted inside.

On the way to the launching area he came across several dead elite bodies, most of which had been killed by sniper fire. Upon reaching the control center he found the two he was after. They were looking over a data pad before the purple one nodded and headed off through a large hallway. Dante walked to the entrance before she smashed the lock control, causing the door to collapse and lock.  
>"you mind telling me what the hell you think you're doing!?" Emile asked as he walked over to her.<br>Dante laughed and looked over to him, her visor was splattered with elite blood. "ensuring my survival." She said with a shrug. "what does it matter?" she asked as the rest of the team joined up with them. "the fact is that he didn't interfere with what we were doing. He helped." She said as she looked to the others. "you want to turn me in? be my guest." She shrugged and held her hands out for someone to cuff her.  
>"we're not going to do something like that." Emile spat as he smacked her hands. "you idiot."<br>"no point in stopping now." Carter said as she moved past them and to the launch pad. He looked up at the Saber and then to Dante. "just get your ass up there and do your fucking job. No more slip ups." He spat.  
>"yes sir." She mocked as she walked up to the Saber with Jorge.<br>"try not to do something like that again." Jorge said as he climbed into the saber.  
>"I'll keep that in mind." She said as she hoped in and closed the hatch.<p>
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"Good of you to come, hostiles are pounding the hell outta the Pelican." Jorge said as he looked over to Dante.  
>"sorry… I made it here as soon as I could… I came across resistance on the way back. She held her side as she walked back over to him.<br>"Where's your backup?" he asked as he looked over the handful of marines, not spotting the purple clad Spartan.  
>"he went to get something." She chuckled and walked over to the pelican.<br>Jorge sighed and looked around. "Savannah did a number on the door. There's no way back up to the Sabers." He looked at the Slipspace bomb and snapped his head to the side as Auntie Dot came over the com.  
>"Distance is closing on this vessel's refueling track with the Covenant Supercarrier. Seventy-six seconds to endpoint." She alerted.<br>Jorge fingered a few buttons on the bomb's computer and swore.  
>"so it's going to be like that huh…?" he asked softly. "Well, I got good news and bad news. This bird took some fire and her thruster gimbal is toast. Which means the only way off this slag heap is gravity." He turned his head to Dante.<br>"And the good news?" she asked as she walked over.  
>"That was the good news." He said mockingly.<br>"At current velocity, fifty-three seconds to endpoint." Dot warned.  
>"Yeah, yeah, yeah..." Jorge removed his helmet and dropped it to the floor, it landed near his feet with a metallic thud. "Bad news is, the timer's fried. I'm gonna have to fire it manually." He sounded somewhat sad.<br>"That's a one way trip." Dante said as she shook her head and leaned forward slightly. "I can't let you do that!"  
>"We all make it sooner or later." He said as he shook his head slowly. "Better get going, Six, they're gonna need you down there. Listen, Reach has been good to me." Jorge removed his dog tags and handed them to her, grasping her hand as she grasped the tags. "Time has come to return the favor. Don't deny me this." he said as he lifted her easily off the ground.<br>"DON'T!" she cried as he walked her over to the shield door.  
>"tell 'em to make it count." He said with a nod before he tossed her out of the door.<p>

Dante let out a throat tearing scream as she was thrown from the carrier. She squeezed her eyes shut and began sobbing as she fell through space. She heard the bomb go off and seconds later her com was abuzz with chatter. "Slipspace rupture detected."**  
><strong> "Gamma Station Control, reading multiple pings below the Orbital Defense Grid."**  
><strong>"Slipspace rupture detected."**  
><strong>"Yeah, we're picking up anomalies too."**  
>"<strong>Are you reading this?"  
>"Slipspace rupture detected."<br>More and more Covenant ships drops out of Slipspace.**  
><strong>"Multiple Covenant signatures!"**  
><strong> "Slipspace rupture detected."**  
><strong> "Does anyone have a visual?"**  
><strong> "They're everywhere!"**  
><strong> "Slipspace rupture detected."  
>"Oh, this can't be happening!"<strong><br>** "Must be the whole damn Covenant fleet!"**  
><strong> "Slipspace rupture detected."  
>everything went black for Dante as she fell.<p>
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Dante opened her eyes slowly and looked up to the ashen, dimmed sky. She coughed and was met with the foul taste of copper. She ripped her helmet off and rolled over, retching up blood and bile to the ground. When she was done she stood shakily and looked around. She was in the middle of nowhere, the only thing of interest she could see was the destroyed half Supercarrier that lay waste on a mountain range. She hugged her arms around her stomach and fell to her knees. The pain was immense and caused her to cry out.  
>"NORTH!?" she cried out as she looked around. Receiving no response she grabbed her helmet and put it back on and began hailing Noble's private frequency.<br>"Noble Six to noble team!" she said while stifling sobs. Again there was no response. "Noble six to Noble team!" she tried again. "please…" she said as she stood and took a ragged breath.  
>"Dante!?" North's voice broke through the static white noise of the com.<br>"N-North!?" she exclaimed as she whipped her head around, looking for some sign of him.  
>"Dant…. Ne-… ... … -ria." The link was riddled with static and she could barely make out what he was saying.<br>"North I can't make out what you're saying!" she said as she shuddered.  
>"one….. ond." The frequency cut out before she was hailed again on another channel.<br>"North?!" she asked.  
>"yeah, I'm here kiddo." He said a lot clearer this time. "where are you? I can't find you… been looking for days."<br>"days!?" she asked.  
>"yeah! Noble's in a panic. Thinks they lost you both." There was silence for a moment. "I got you now. Picking up your location via com." He said. "okay, head east. Maybe 30 miles. You'll be able to view New Alexandria from a vantage there. I can't come and get you yet… hiding out for the moment. Good luck." He said.<br>"y… you'll stay in touch. Won't you?" she asked softly.  
>"I will." He stated.<p>

Dante looked to the debris around her and found a few scarps of metal. Among them she found a weapons cache. It had been picked through a long time ago. Probably whatever happened here had happened long ago, before the Slipspace bomb. She rummaged around and found a pistol. She clipped it to her hip and began the long, tedious walk to the location North had given her. She was slow going and had to stop often to drink from her depleting canteen and check her vitals. Once she reached the vantage point she looked to out over the once proud and glorious city of New Alexandria. It was under heavy siege and half of the city was on fire already.  
>"North…?" she asked quietly. Her breathing was ragged and forced.<br>"I got you." He said with concern in his voice.  
>"what do I do…?" she asked as she dangled Jorge's dog tags from her finger tips.<br>"head on in. I'm sure someone will pick up on your tag and collect you."  
>"i… I don't know if I can." She said weakly.<br>"you have to. There are people that need you." North said with encouragement in his voice.  
>"okay…" she managed to force out as she trudged towards the city.<p>
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"Emile…?" Jun asked as he looked over to the skull faced Spartan.  
>"What?" he snapped as he jerked his head towards Jun.<br>Jun flinched from the reaction and slumped. "are you alright?" he asked softly.  
>"am I alright?" he asked angrily. "only a few days ago we sent Jorge and D-… Six up to that godamn Supercarrier… and now their gone… so no. I'm far from okay. I'm downright pissed…" he said as he crossed his arms and turned away from Jun.<br>"we have to keep moving." Carter said as he shook his head sadly.  
>"Yeah…" Emile spat as he followed after the others, his gait was slow and sluggish.<br>Kat looked back and sighed sadly, then turned her attention to the burning buildings outside. "how long do you think this will take?" she asked.  
>"you have somewhere to be?" Carter asked.<br>"no… but I do think we need some time to mourn…" her voice lost its edgy tone and she gripped her hands into fists.  
>"I know… but… we really don't have the time." He said sadly.<br>"tell me about it." Emile said as he shoved past them.  
>"I think… it's hitting him really hard." Jun said as he put a hand on Carter's shoulder.<br>"Of course it is." Kat said as she watched Emile. "I think… he may have had feelings for her. And when he allowed himself to actually feel them… she was taken from him. So naturally he would be feeling… distraught." Kat said as she nodded.  
>"I can only imagine." Carter said as he looked to Kat.<p>

Emile listened to the conversation that took place between the other members of the team and sighed inwardly. What would they know anyway? He stopped in his tracks as his com flickered on.  
>"Noble 4, come in." the voice was vaguely familiar and he looked back to the others. They had obviously not heard a thing. He answered in a low voice.<br>"who is this?"  
>"it's not important." The voice answered.<br>"what do you want?" Emile spat angrily.  
>"I know where Dante is." The voice said happily.<br>"… you're lying. She… she died." He said slowly.  
>"you're so quick to believe that?" the voice asked.<br>"I don't want to."  
>"then don't. I know where she is… she's pretty badly hurt at the moment. I'm sure she could use some help."<br>"where is she?" Emile asked as he looked around the building that Noble was currently occupying.  
>"she's on the outskirts of New Alexandria. I don't have my eyes on her yet… but I will soon." There was silence for a moment. "you guys will need to pick her up soon. I don't know how long she'll make it." The com shut off and Emile whipped around.<br>"She's alive!" he exclaimed.

Carter stopped and shook his head. "who?"  
>"Dante!" Emile said as he grabbed his shotgun from his back and cocked it.<br>"Dante…?" Kat asked with curiosity. She shook her head and snapped her robotic fingers. "I KNEW she looked familiar!"  
>"Kat?" Carter asked."<br>"we were in the same company when we went through training!" she said with a nod.  
>Emile snapped his fingers. "hello! That's not important right now! She's alive and injured we need to go get her!" he said as he headed out to a landing pad. A pelican sat at the ready for them.<br>"how do you know?" Jun asked. "maybe it's someone trying to screw with you."  
>"no." Emile said as he hopped in. "it was… him. The purple one. I'm sure of it." He took a seat and waited for the others. They climbed in and took their seats.<br>"the one from the beach?" Jun asked.  
>"you mean the one that Six protected…?" Kat asked.<br>"the one and the same." Emile said.  
>"ever since we came back from sword base he's been her shadow." Emile admitted.<br>"and we never even picked it up…" Carter said as the pelican took off.  
>"how could you?" Emile asked. "she was very secretive about it. Even with me. But she's alive for the moment. And that's what counts. We need to do everything we can to get her back."<br>"what about Jorge?" Jun asked.  
>"I have no idea…" Emile said with a shrug. His voice dropped as he spoke.<p>

The pelican landed a long time after the Noble's had finished their conversation. They were stationed on top of one of the taller buildings and Kat immediately started hailing Dante and Jorge.  
>"This is Noble Two. Noble Six, Noble Five, do you copy? Repeat, this is Noble Two. Noble Six, Noble Five, do you copy?" she asked over into the com. There was nothing but static before her voice chimed in.<br>"Kat…? This is Noble Six, go ahead." Dante stated. Her voice was ragged and sounded forced.  
>"I got her!" Kat exclaimed to the others. "we got a mystery com link message from your friend a while ago… and only just picked up your transponder signal. Couldn't get a secure channel through while one the pelican but we're good now. We haven't picked anything up from Jorge…"<br>"he… he didn't make it…" Dante replied sadly.  
>"Understood... What's the situation at starport exit?"<br>"last transport is away."  
>"understood. We're bringing you to us." Kat said as she ended the com transmission and looked to the others.<br>"I'm going." Emile stated.  
>"I don't think that's a good idea." Carter said as he put a hand on Emile's shoulder.<br>"what do you mean?" Emile asked angrily.  
>"I mean there's already a bird closer to her. If we send you from here then it'll take longer. Can't risk it." Carter said matter of factly.<br>Emile growled and clenched his fists. "Whatever you say, commander." He spat as he walked away.  
>"go easy on him…" Kat said quietly. "given the circumstances you would act the act the exact same way."<br>"you're right…" he said as he put an arm around Kat's shoulders. "I just hope it never comes to that."  
>"Me too…" she whispered.<p>
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Dante looked around at the wreckage she had created. Multiple covenant corpses, destroyed vehicles and even a couple of marines. Tears ran down her face as she glimpsed their faces. "you didn't deserve this…" she muttered as she looked to the red smoke of her flare. She would be picked up soon. Or at least she hopped. She looked around one last time and walked over to a Brute's corpse. She ripped the Gravity Hammer from its locked fingers and gripped it in her hands. "I think I'll keep this…" she muttered. She sat on a large rock and waited for her ride. When it came she hopped in and took a seat, leaning forward and sighing in relief.  
>"Good to have you with us." The pilot said, elated.<br>"you have no idea how good it is to be back…" she muttered.  
>"I bet your team is too." The pilot added.<br>she chuckled lightly. "yeah I bet…"  
>"I'm sorry?" he asked.<br>"before I left I kinda fucked up…" she admitted.  
>"I'm sure it won't matter anymore… " the pilot said quietly.<br>"we'll see." She said.

The rest of the ride was quiet and Dante toyed with her new weapon. She looked it over and over again until the back hatch opened and she walked to it. When the pelican was close enough to the pad she hopped out and was tackled immediately. She jerked backwards and gasped.  
>"What the hell!?" she exclaimed. She opened her eyes and warmth flooded into the pit of her stomach. Emile was latched onto her, his body trembled against hers. She wrapped her arms around him slowly and pat his back.<br>"You don't get to do that to me!" he exclaimed as he squeezed her.  
>"I didn't exactly have much of a choice…" she said quietly.<br>he shook his head and pulled away slightly, tilting his head down. "I don't give a damn." He said harshly. "now… are you okay…?" he asked.  
>"peachy." She said wearily.<br>"I'm in no mood for you to lie…" he said cautiously.  
>"Emile…" she said softly. "I'll be okay…" she slumped slightly. "Jorge dropped me from the carrier… I landed… guess I was out for a couple of days. Then North managed to hail me."<br>"North?" he asked as they began walking towards Carter and Kat's set up.

North jumped from a low flying pelican and landed beside the pair. "that would be me." He said with a wave.  
>Dante threw herself at north, wrapping her arms around his shoulders. "thank you…" she said through a few chocked sobs.<br>North hugged her back and nodded. "I know."  
>Emile glared at North through his visor and huffed.<br>"you… you're going to get caught." She said as she pulled away and looked up to his visor.  
>North shrugged. " there's no point anymore. Things are going to shit anyway. Might as well be at your side for it."<br>Emile cleared his throat and crossed his arms.  
>"what?" North asked.<br>Dante chuckled. "are you jealous?" she asked softly.  
>"no." he said defensively.<br>North chuckled and shook his head. "don't worry. I'm not competition."  
>"could have fooled me." Emile seethed.<br>"North was like my mentor when I was… over at the other place. He looked out for me a lot and was like my big brother." Dante explained as she grabbed Emile's hand. Emile jerked slightly and looked down at their hands. "he's… precious to me. But not in that way."  
>North chuckled and headed over to the others.<br>"I worried for nothing. Still… her better watch it." Emile said in dismay.  
>"yup." She said with a nod and slight chuckle.<p>

Kat looked over the Spartan that now stood before her and Carter.  
>"so you're the mysterious 'He'." Carter said with a nod.<br>"sorry about the secrecy." North said with a courtesy nod.  
>"we understand." Jun said as he walked over. "higher up orders have to be obeyed."<br>"yeah…" North said quietly.  
>"So you're Six's friend?" Kat asked.<br>"you could say that. I'd like to think of her as a little sister. I mean I have one already, but she's my pain in the ass twin." North chuckled.  
>Dante and Emile joined them as North spoke. "pain in the ass doesn't begin to describe her." Dante said.<br>"You'll have to tell us more later." Kat mused. "But for now, we have work to do. Saddle up. The falcons will be here any minute." Kat nodded to the incoming birds.  
>"this time I'm going with you." Emile stated as he looked at Carter.<br>"I can't argue after what's happened. Go with her and don't die."  
>Emile chuckled and gripped Dante's hand as the falcons touched down.<br>"this time if you fall, I'll be there to catch you." He said as they walked towards the falcon.  
>"Good. that fall hurt like a bitch." She said with a chuckle.<br>North watched the two and nodded in contempt. "it's about time." He mused as he ran after them and hopped into the gunner position of Dante's falcon. He looked to Emile who occupied the other. "Take care of her." He mused.  
>"you don't have to tell me twice." Emile laughed as Dante fired up the Falcon.<br>"let's get this party started." Dante chimed over the com.

Carter watched the falcon and smiled.  
>"you don't get to witness something as incredible and deep as their bond every day." Kat said lightly.<br>"Sure I do." Carter said half heartedly. "I have you after all." He pulled her close and watched the falcon fly off. "and then we have our team." Kat nodded. "let's do our damn best to keep them alive this time."
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Really sorry for any grammar or spelling errors. ;~; also if North's personality is off I apologize for that too. Thanks for reading. See you again soon. And don't forget to favorite and review!


	8. Don't Think Twice

Chapter 8

Don't Think Twice

Disclaimer: I don't own any characters aside from Dante. And even then she's considered to be Noble Six. (Things will not be perfect mission wise so don't be to anal about it please.)

A/N: Emile is nothing like the game version. I just thought it would be better to add my own spin on him.  
>this Chapter it where the missions really start to take their spin offs. Missions will no longer be Cannon based now.<p>
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"_So Ceci is short for Crimson Chaos?" south asked through a mouthful of orange.  
>"yeah. I supposed you can say that." Dante nodded as she pushed her food around on her tray.<br>"you got a real name?" York asked from across the table as he took a spot beside Carolina.  
>"I do… but I don't think it's important anymore." Dante said with a frown.<br>"don't be ridiculous." Carolina said as she looked over. "names are always important. Sometimes it's all we have to remember our past selves." She said as she gestured at her. "and since you're only thirteen I would assume you don't have a lot to remember. So don't be so hasty to throw it away." She stared at Dante for a long moment before she got a response.  
>"It's Dante…" she said quietly, sadness laced in her voice.<br>"Unusual for a girl." North said as he sat beside his sister.  
>"It was my grandfather's middle name." she shrugged and took a sip of water before looking around. "why am I here…?" she asked quietly.<br>The freelancers remained quiet for a long time before North spoke up. "I think… that the Director wanted you here for a different reason than the rest of us. We really can't say for sure, but the reasons are definitely not the same."  
>"it's also a concern that you're so young. Means you're impressionable and will learn whatever he wants you to learn easily and quick. Especially judging upon your performances during training camp." Carolina explained. "just keep your wits about you." She warned with a weary smile.<br>"I'll keep that in mind…" Dante said with a slow nod.  
>"and don't forget that we're here if you need anything." North said with a smile.<br>"you don't have to be." She said wearily.  
>"don't talk back." South said as she flicked Dante's forehead. "if we say something ya do it." She grinned at the younger girl.<em>

_Dante stared at South for a moment before nodding, a small smile coming across her lips.  
>"since when did you become her guardian?" York laughed.<br>"probably since now." South jeered. "who says I can't look out for her?" she asked as she looked to York.  
>"now now, South." North said as he grabbed his sister's shoulders. "we can all do it." He laughed.<br>"that's nice and all… but I don't think I NEED to be looked out for." Dante said as she sighed. "I'm not a kid you know."  
>South laughed and slammed her glass on the table. "then what are you? Chop liver?" she asked.<br>"no!" Dante said defensively. "I haven't been treated as a kid since I was six years old. And I'm not about to be treated as such now." She crossed her arms and looked over the faces of the other freelancers. She scowled as they all burst out laughing.  
>"look kid, you're way too young to be treated then anything other than a kid." C.T said as she took a seat next to Dante. "don't take it personally. You're simply too young to be looked at as anything more."<br>Dante scowled again and stood, crossing her arms again. "I'll prove that I'm not a kid!" she said as she looked to C.T.  
>C.T doubled over in laughter and stood. She loomed over the smaller girl. She was at least two feet taller that the girl. "you're on. I won't go easy on you either." She laughed and put a hand on Dante's shoulder.<br>"good. I don't want you to!" she said with a determined face.  
>Carolina sighed and stood. "I'll see if we can get the go ahead from the Director." She walked away as C.T nodded.<br>"go get suited up, kid." C.T said with a light laugh as she turned.  
>"I will." Dante said as she walked off in a hurry.<br>"really?" South asked through light chuckles. "had to pick a fight on the first day?" _

_C.T shrugged and put her hands on her hips. "hey, if she's gunna fit in she'll have to fight us sooner or later as part of training. Besides it's not like I'll do much damage."  
>"you might not want to underestimate her." North said softly.<br>"why's that?" C.T asked with a sour expression.  
>"well…" York said as he stood and slid over a data pad. "she's the best fighter out of the three hundred chosen to be in beta company. Not to mention her reputation with her handlers. She's broken their limbs, punctured limbs and even killed one man."<br>"No way…" South said as she stood beside C.T and they looked over the pad together.  
>C.T laughed as she finished. "well at least it won't be one sided then." She walked away to the armory as the others watched.<br>"you think that's why the director took her in?" North asked as he looked the pad over.  
>"it very well could be." York said as he sighed. "we'll just have to watch how things go."<br>"guess so." South said with a shrug. They were silent for a moment before Carolina came back into the room. She had a sour expression on her face as she made her way over.  
>"what's the verdict?" York asked.<br>"he approved of it." She said with a sigh. "we better go observe." She turned around and headed to the training room observation deck. _

_The Counselor stood at near the window that observed the training room floor. The Director stood in the middle of the windows. He sighed deeply as the two Spartans stepped out onto the floor.  
>"Now, may I make myself clear." He started in a deep, booming voice. "Hand to Hand combat only, keep it clean and don't kill each other." The other freelancers joined him at his sides and watched as the two took their stances.<br>"you ready?" C.T asked over the com.  
>"You bet." Dante answered without hesitation.<br>The two ran at each other and began their battle. _
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"Dante!" North shouted over the com.  
>"I got it!" she swore as she swerved the falcon out of range of an incoming banshee.<br>"too close for comfort." North said as he fired at the banshee.  
>"keep moving towards the hospital!" Kat instructed over the com. "brutes are nailing down some troopers. They need assistance."<br>"you got it." Dante replied as a marker appeared on her HUD.  
>"let's get there quick." Emile said as he fired at an incoming banshee.<br>"yeah I know." Dante said as she gunned the flacon towards the hospital. They reached it in no time and they jumped out as soon as the falcon touched down.  
>"I'll hang back and do my thing." North said as he reloaded his sniper.<br>"okay. Just make sure you don't shoot me." Dante said lightly.  
>"go on." North chuckled as they walked through the door and were instantly greeted with a large spiral staircase that contained an engineer, jackals and grunts.<br>Dante readied her gravity hammer and took off running down the stairs. Sniper rounds resounded off the metal structure as North aimed through a slit in the glass. Emile ran beside Dante with his shotgun at the ready. As they made their way down the stairs they dispatched of the covenant that lay in wait for them. At the bottom of the stairs a handful of elites and grunts stood in their way.

Dante rolled behind a large circular desk and gripped her stomach. The pain that racked her body was beginning to become troublesome. Her breathing came in quick rapid bursts. Emile primed a plasma grenade and chucked it. The glowing energy grenade stuck itself to a grunt's head. The grunt screamed before it ran amongst it's fellow covenant before it erupted, taking out the rest of the grunts and draining the energy shields of the elites. A few rounds from North's sniper took out two of the elites and Emile finished off another with his shotgun. The last jumped over the desk and was greeted with a powerful blow to its chest which caused the elite's chest cavity to explode.  
>"how theatrical." North mused as he joined them.<br>Dante brought herself to her feet and sighed. "well… I can't help it right now. I'm running on fumes… don't know how much longer I can stand this…" she used her hammer as a leaning post for a moment before they carried on.  
>"we should be done soon…" Emile said as he replaced the hammer as her post. "just stay strong. This is the last jammer."<br>"yeah…" she muttered through ragged breaths. She stood on her own and they walked through a set of doors that lead towards the jammer. Several brutes littered the area and pinned down the platoon of marines.

That's when their eyes came to rest on something they never thought they'd see again.  
>"good of ya ta join us!" he said enthusiastically as he mowed down a brute with his turret.<br>"Jorge…" Dante breathed as she laughed. "you're alive!?" she exclaimed as she ran over, killing a brute with her hammer as she did so.  
>"didn't you know?" he asked. "Spartans never die." The last brute fell to the ground in a heap as north fired.<br>"I picked him up and used a remote detonator on the bomb." North explained as he chuckled. "I figured something would happen and went back for a saber. Guess it's a good thing I did, huh?" he asked as he joined their side.  
>Emile was silent as he stared at the large Spartan. "you bastard." He muttered. "you had us all thinking you were dead!"<br>"had no choice." North said. "couldn't let him die, and our saber got hit pretty hard from the explosion. We crashed not too far from here. So I brought him up, you know when it was still safe."  
>Jorge looked to Dante and shook his head. "sorry about dropping you like that."<br>"don't worry about it… only have a few broken bones…" she muttered as she looked over to the jammer. The marines stood around it, some of them resting and others chatted quietly. "let's deactivate this and get going." She muttered as she walked over and terminated the jammer. A sudden hiss could be heard from behind and they whipped their heads to face the direction. A door opened from the side of the hall they had passed and out came four elite rangers, all of which looked extremely pissed.

The troopers and the Spartans engaged the elites and took them out. Dante's com flickered with white noise before Kat's voice came through.  
>"I'm seeing that the hospital's jammer is offline. Good work. Now as soon as you can I need you back in your falcon. Holland is calling for all personnel to evacuate ONI HQ. Confi-" she was cut off suddenly.<br>Carter's panicked voice rang out as Kat was cut off. "Noble two!? Noble Two, sitrep!" he demanded.  
>"Covvies are hitting the tower in force! They must have zeroed my signal!" she said breathlessly.<br>"copy. Get that evac started NOW." Carter ordered as he dropped out of the com.  
>"Roger that. Noble Six, get over here and cover our evac Pelicans. I need you overhead, NOW!" she ordered.<br>"you got it." Dante responded as the four of them made their way up the stairs alongside the troopers.

The ride to the ONI HQ was short and the crew were forced to dispatch of several shade turrets before they would be finished with their business. The flacon touched down and they were greeted with the rest of noble team. They all stopped in their tracks as Jorge emerged from the falcon.  
>"no bloody way…" Jun said as he watched.<br>"that any way to greet a fellow teammate?" Jorge asked as he walked over.  
>Dante hauled herself halfway out of the pilot's seat before she was greeted by Emile. He helped her the rest of the way out and they joined the others.<br>"thought you said he didn't make it…?" Kat asked as she looked to Dante.  
>"that's what I thought… turns out… North saved him…"<br>"alright. Let's get inside, you can explain more when we're out of reach of prying eyes…" Carter said as he headed inside the building. They found themselves in an atrium like room, the glass windows were all destroyed and a banshee hung from a load of wires.  
>Jun walked to the window and looked outside at the burning city.<br>"Sir, that true about Gauntlet, Red and Echo Teams assigned to civilian evac ops?"

Carter turned to Kat, knowing she was responsible for the leak."Those are senior-level communiqués..." he stated.  
>"I hear what I hear. Point is, why put Spartans on defensive deployments?" Kat asked as she fiddled with a unit, her helmet on the floor.<br>"I need that link to SATCOM, Kat." Carter said, irritated.  
>"Chasing it, but this console has more shrapnel than transceivers... You didn't answer my question." She said as she shook her head.<br>"You want to know if we're losing?" he asked.  
>"I know we're losing. I want to know if we've lost." She said with dismay.<br>Carter looked out to the city and sighed, that's when beeping and static from the coms broke through the silence.  
>"Colonel Holland. Hailing us! What's he doing on an open channel?" Kat asked.<br>"Let's hear it." Carter ordered.  
>"-near the southwest quadrant of the city, over? Sierra Two-Five-Nine, if you are receiving, I am authorizing override of radio security protocols to link with this channel." Holland spoke.<br>"How long for a secure link?" Carter asked.  
>"I can't guarantee secure anymore." Kat replied.<p>

"Keep it brief." Kat said as she handed the device to Carter.  
>"Carter here... Yes, sir." Carter walked towards the window and Jun backed up slightly, his eyes following something in the distance. He leaned forward suddenly to get a better look.<br>"We've got movement. Multiple Covenant vehicles vacating the area... and they're in a hurry." He said suddenly.**  
><strong> "How often do you see Covenant retreat for no reason?" Emile asked as he looked to Dante. She shrugged.  
>"Radiation flare! Big! Forty million roentgens!" Kat announced.<br>"Just lost Holland. What's going on?" Carter said as he growled.  
>"Atomic excitement scrambled the signal. Ninety million now!" Kat said as she shook her head.<br>"Source?" he asked.  
>"Airborne. Close!" she replied.<br>"How close?" he asked again. Covenant ships began glassing the nearby area, creating a large shockwave. Noble Team was thrown to the ground as the explosion destroyed the remaining windows and pressure waves forced a large burst of air into the building.  
>"That close!" she swore.<p>

The Spartans all got to their feet and scrambled towards the exit, while Kat picked up her helmet. They ran towards two elevators. Carter, Emile, North and Jun took one while Kat, Jorge and Dante took the other one. Kat closed the elevator door and started it.  
>"First glassing? Me too. Don't worry, I'm on it. Our best option is a fallout bunker in Sublevel 2. Ninety-six meters northeast. We get orders from Holland, sir?" Kat spoke reassuringly.<br>"We're being redeployed to Sword Base." Carter said.  
>"Sword?! Covenant own it now!" Jun swore.<br>"Which is why they want us for a torch and burn op. Keep Dr. Halsey's excavation data from falling into enemy hands." Carter informed. Carter's elevator stopped first and the four Spartans rushed out.  
>"If it hasn't already." Kat jeered as their elevator came to a stop and opened. Jorge was the first to run out, he made it over to the others before Kat and Dante even stepped out.<br>"Maybe, but according to Holland, the Covenant are still hunting for something." Carter said wearily. Carter, North, Jun and Emile reach the bunker's entrance with Jorge close behind.  
>"Where does he get off calling a demolition op Priority One-" Kat asked as her and Dante sprinted across the way.<br>Dante collapsed suddenly as she took another step, causing Kat to topple over. A round was heard from over head that pierced Dante's upper back, close to her right shoulder.

Kat scrambled to her feet and fired up at the covenant phantom, taking out the sniper as the phantom took off. Dante lay on the ground, blood pooling from her wound. North was over in a matter of seconds and slung the unconscious Spartan over his shoulder as they ran into the bunker. Carter grabbed hold of Kat and pressed her against his chest.  
>"you… almost died. That shot would have gone through your head if she hadn't tripped you…" he clung to her and watched as North set Dante down against a wall.<br>"it's fine commander…" Kat said as she trembled against him.  
>Emile rushed over to North and Dante and examined the wound.<br>"how bad…?" Kat asked as she came over.  
>"my guess is not too bad…" Emile said quietly. "I can't be sure." He shook his head.<br>Kat took her helmet off and placed it on the ground. "we should check." She bit her lip as she nodded. "she may very well have just saved my life."  
>North removed Dante's helmet and set it beside Kat's. Blood trickled from Dante's nose and mouth and her breathing was slow and ragged. Emile tilted her head from left to right before her gently lay it on the ground.<br>"we have any biofoam?" he asked.  
>Jorge rummaged around in his pack before walking over and handing him a canister. "here."<br>Emile took it and filled the wound with the foam before wiped the blood from her mouth. "she's gone though a lot of shit in the last few days…" he muttered as he scooped her up in his arms and stood. "we should at least let her have some rest…"  
>the others nodded and watched as he walked to a corner of the bunker before he sat down and laid her in his lap.<p>

Kat turned to Carter and he came over to her, taking a seat by the wall.  
>"how long you suppose we'll be here for?" Jun asked as he stood beside the couple.<br>"who knows. Could be a few hours, could be until the planet is glassed…" Kat said with a weary sigh.  
>"I hope not." Jorge muttered as he put his helmet down and leaned against the wall.<br>"it won't. we'll be out of here before you know it." North said with an optimistic grin.  
>"glad you think so…" Jun muttered softly.<br>"someone has to…" Jorge said softly.  
>"you think she'll be alright…?" Kat said as she stared at Dante and Emile.<br>"given some time and rest I should hope so." Carter said as he looked over.  
>Kat nodded and leaned against Carter. "I hope so too…"<p>

Emile watched as Dante slept in his arms. Her face seemed calm but he knew that she was in pain. Every now and then she would wince or whimper in her sleep. The minutes turned to hours as they waited for a sign that they would be rescued. But the call didn't seem to be coming any time soon. Sixteen hours in to the wait a noise startled everyone awake. Emile's eyes ripped open and he panicked when he felt no weight against his chest. The lights in the bunker were dim and he found everyone groggily reaching for their weapons and sweeping the area. The noise had come from none other than Dante. She stood by a metal shelf, she had apparently knocked over a medical supply box while looking for something. She was sitting on her knees by the shelf, rummaging around in said box.  
>"Dante?" Emile asked as he walked over. "you okay?"<br>she nodded and found what she was looking for.  
>"you're in pain." He stated as he handed her a canteen full of water.<br>she took it and opened up a bottle full of pills before she popped a few in her mouth and took a swig of water.  
>"come on," he said as he picked her up and held her bridal style. "you need some rest. You took a shot to the back." He looked around to the other members who were all falling back asleep. He sat back down and cradled Dante against him. "you really need to stop scaring me…" he muttered against her hair.<br>"I'm sorry…" she muttered softly. Her voice broke as she spoke.  
>"don't be." He squeezed her lightly and smiled softly as he felt her arms wrap around him in return. "I'm just glad you're safe."<br>"me too…" she slurred the words and slumped slightly. This only made Emile hold her tighter.  
>"just… try not to do it again." He kissed the top of her head and stroked her cheek lightly with his forefinger. He leaned his head back against the cool metal wall of the bunker and allowed himself to fall asleep.<p>

Emile jolted awake as Dante shifted in his arms. He rubbed his face and looked down at her. The others were still hunkered down, but rather than sleeping they were checking gear and talking quietly.  
>"What's wrong…?" he asked.<br>"nothing…" she muttered as she shifted again, this time off of his lap. She made herself comfortable at his side and leaned against him.  
>"how's the shoulder?" he asked as he leaned over and inspected the gap in her armor.<br>"sore." She replied as she covered it with a hand.  
>he chuckled and kissed her cheek as he straightened. This made her blush and look to him in turn. "you don't have to hide it. I was only looking to see if the wound was still full of foam." He said quietly.<br>"you're no doctor." She muttered as she looked away.  
>he shrugged. "I'm the closest thing to a field medic you're gunna get." He mused as he took her hand in his and gave a light squeeze.<br>"it'll be fine. Once we get out of here and torch sword I'll be able to see a doctor or something…" she stretched her arms out in front of her and groaned quietly.  
>Emile chuckled. "stubborn." He kissed her cheek again and looked her in the eyes. "it's one of the reasons why I love you."<br>"I'm not stubborn." She said as she looked away. "I merely have my ways of doing things."  
>Emile sighed and grabbed her chin in his fingers and gently turned her head to face him. "what did I just say?" he asked.<br>"that I'm stubborn." She muttered.  
>"no. I said I loved you and you ignored me." He muttered, dejected.<br>"oh…" she muttered back. "I don't know what to say." She said as she avoided his eye contact.  
>"you could say it back." He suggested with a cock of his head.<br>she was silent for a long while. "I thought I told you I was only here for the job?" she asked quietly as she played with her dog tags.  
>he grabbed her hands. "that's a nervous habit I noticed. And… I don't care if this is just a job. Think of it… as gaining extra loot or credit on a mission." He kissed her softly, he tasted copper on her lips.<p>

Dante again took her time with her thoughts. "I never got to keep any of that kind of stuff." She said lightly.  
>"I didn't mean like that." He said slowly, an edge crawling into his voice.<br>"I'm sorry…" she muttered as she laced her fingers in his. "this is new to me… I've never had anything like this and the unknown scares me…"  
>"so I scare you?" he asked.<br>"no. but something like this does." She admitted as she again turned her head away.  
>"it doesn't have to be scary." He said as he sighed.<br>"is it really that important to you?" she asked.  
>"it is."<br>"why?" she hissed.  
>"because I don't want to lose you again. Do you have any idea how scared I was?" he asked, his voice was sad.<br>"oh…" she muttered.  
>"oh you say…" he scoffed and rolled his eyes. "like I said… I've never felt this way before and I think I've pinpointed in. I fucking love you. Like I've never loved anyone else before. And that's not easy for me to just up and admit. And when I thought I lost you… I fucking… I couldn't handle it. I freaked out. And I realized that I don't- no, that I CAN'T just let you go off and do stupid things by yourself… that I want to be there for you and make sure you won't get yourself killed. I want to make sure you're safe and… just be next to you." He held her closely and rested his head on hers. "I just… love you." He muttered.<br>she was silent for a long time. The only indication that she was still awake was her uneven breathing and the occasional twitch of her hand in his.  
>"is that what love is…?" she asked. "just… wanting to be next to that person…?" she asked softly.<br>"it might be… different people feel it in different ways. But… I do know that I love you. And I can't see it just going away anytime soon. So either you tell me you love me too, or deal with me chasing after you until you do. Because that, my dear, is exactly what's going to happen." He grinned and kissed her hand.  
>"if I say it, will you shut up?" she asked as she turned her head up to look at him.<br>"only if you mean it." He smiled warmly at her.  
>she smiled back at him and shrugged. "I guess… I love you too." She muttered.<br>"WOOOOOOH!" Jun cheered from across the bunker. The others laughed as Dante and Emile snapped their heads in the direction of the sound. Everyone was watching them and had grins plastered across their faces.  
>"it's about time." Kat chuckled.<br>"SHUT UP!" Emile yelled as a dark blush stained his tanned skin.  
>they all laughed and shook their heads.<br>"so you have a hear after all." Jorge mused with a grin.  
>"I guess I do." Emile muttered as he looked back down at Dante with a grin.<p>
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Ohhhhh Jun. fuq you Jun hahah well hope you enjoyed. And no. no one's gunna die on my godamn watch. SCREW YOU CANNON.


End file.
